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MABUHA Y! 

MRS. PANGIUNAN 


Mrs. Antonio Pangilinan, a 
long time member of the Amer¬ 
ican School Faculty, has decided 
to emmigrate to the United States. 
Sometime this month she will fly 
to Indiana where a job awaits 
her in a school in Michigan City. 

Mrs. Pangilinan attended the 
University of Hawaii, received 
her B.S.E. at the University of 
Santo Tomas, and her M.A. at 
Pennsylvania State University. 
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X UI stint in Spain. 

j- Aside from ,he qualities men- 
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The newest addition to the big A P roud P arent > he is a father 
chiefs council of the A.S. tribe is of five children, now grown-up 
Mr. Burton Lemmon, the Foreign and fading their own lives in dif- 
Language Coordinator and Super- f eren t parts of the world where 
visor. He arrived last July 27, Fate ’ s tender fingers happened to 
1969 with his wife, Isabel, from bave carried them. 

Tacoma, Washington. The following statement, made 

Among the many qualifications after his first week in the Ameri- 
Mr. Lemmon possesses are a can School, briefly sums up his 
thorough educational background first impressions and, at the same 
and an extensive teaching ex- time, gives us a general idea of 
perience. his plans as the new Coordinator 

He obtained his B.A. degree in and Supervisor of Foreign Lang- 
Spanish from Willamette Univer- uages. 

“It is my hope that the foreign language instruction will im¬ 
prove during the year. It is very obvious that the American 
School has a well-trained and sympathetic staff of foreign language 
teachers, so this is an easy prediction. With so many community 
contacts that enhance language learning, we should see the develop¬ 
ment of a good number of polygots. Then too, the caliber of the 
students that go to American School is far above the average high 
school in the United States.” 


She has been teaching develop¬ 
mental and remedial reading here 
at the American School since 
1957. 

As a teacher, she has been 
very active in the last twelve 
years. Many students benefitted 
from her catch-up reading class 
and she gave an extra advantage 
to those who studied speed read¬ 
ing. Her enthusiasm and school 
spirit were factors in making her 

sity, Oregon; then proceeded on 
to acquire a Master’s degree from 
the Oregon State University. Mr. 
Lemmon also has a Certificate in 
Spanish from the University of 
Mexico. 

In the course of furthering his 
studies, he has also attended 
various colleges and universities. 

His teaching experience started 
in 1936 with a one year stint at 
Bellfountain School in Monroe, 
Oregon, followed by three years 
at the Eatonville Schools in 
Washington and five years at the 
Clover Park High School in Ta¬ 
coma, Washington (up to 1945). 

From thereon up to last school 
year, he taught Spanish and 
French in various Tacoma schools, 
with the exception of a one year 
stay at Wales and a three year 
stint in Spain. 

Aside from he qualities men¬ 
tioned above, he is also an under¬ 
standing, considerate, and amiable 
person with marked eagerness to 
help the student. 

A proud parent, he is a father 
of five children, now grown-up 
and leading their own lives in dif¬ 
ferent parts of the world where 
Fate’s tender fingers happened to 
have carried them. 

The following statement, made 
after his first week in the Ameri¬ 
can School, briefly sums up his 
first impressions and, at the same 
time, gives us a general idea of 
his plans as the new Coordinator 
and Supervisor of Foreign Lang- 


one of the few faculty members 
in the Pep Club last year. As 
senior class advisor she has gotten 
to know almost all of the gra¬ 
duates in past '■ years. As activi¬ 
ties coordinator she has had the 
patience to deal with students 
running to her for last minute 
approval of meetings. 

The school will not be left with¬ 
out a reading course as Miss 
Tugade has already begun to 

English 

Coordinator 

Arrives 

Members of the English V 
class waited with bated breath 
for the arrival of the new Eng¬ 
lish Coordinator. On Friday, 
July 25, at the start of the 
Nixon-typhoon weekened, Mr. 
John McMurrin, said coordinator 
arrived in Manila. Despite the 
confusion ensuing from the 
typhoon, and the tight security 
which enveloped the Interconti¬ 
nental Hotel where he stayed, Mr. 
McMurrir gained a favourable 
first '.repression of the Philip¬ 
pines This is his first experience 
with life overseas, and he is hope¬ 
ful of seeing a great deal of the 
Philippines. Makati, he found very 
American, the Filipinos he found 
most friendly. 

Mr. McMurrin, who teaches 
third period English IV, as well 
as English V, received his BA 
and MA degrees at Colorado State. 
He has taught for five years, in 
Yuma Arizona and Beaver Dam 
Wsconsin, among other places, 
and has also spent some time in 
Mexico. When asked why he de¬ 
cided to major in Literature, Mr. 
McMurrin indicated that it had 
just sort of happened that way, 
but that he was very glad it had. 

Prior to coming to Manila, Mr. 
McMurrin taught for two years at 
a coeducational boarding school 
in Wisconsin. It appears there 
are some six such institutions in 
the U.S., though plans are being 

(Continued on page 2) 


teach. Coach Tablante is now in 
charge of activities and service 
will be advised, as well as 
counselled by Mr. Wright. No 
matter how will the gaps have 
been filled, there will still be an 
emptiness. 

Just as Mrs. Pangilinan is sad 
about learning, the school will 
feel the loss. The students, faculty, 
and administration all join to¬ 
gether in saying Mabuhay. 



Reception Committees 


A.S.S.B.A. 


SENIOR 


This year the reception com- Talk about promises fulfilled! 
mittee has been made a standing Only a few weeks in office and 
committee of the A.S.S.B.A. under senior class president John For- 

the chairmanship of Judie Chi- bes already has several accom - 
T , , ,. . plishments to his name. One is the 

mento. It has been active since ... - , , , 

organization of a long needed 

the second week of school when co mm ittee, the Senior Reception 
members welcomed newcomers at Committee, 
the dance. 

A senior is a very special per- 

A major project wihch is al- son ’ right? So, he therefore 

ready underway is the New- , special ^ention, 

. , , right? This is where the new 

rS u ‘ Thls cub mects committee comes in. Acting as an 
every Monday-night, -ftr^ru 4:00 ■ aid and addition to the regular 
so 9:00 at Mrs. James Wolfe’s A33BA Reception Committee, 

house in Urdaneta. Mrs. Wolfe our new committee has for its 

has helped the committee a great main purpose the reception of 

deal by sending letters to students ne , W seniors ’ their introduction to 
„ or . . , . other seniors, and their familiar- 

and parents who are new to the ^^ 4 -. 

ization with various senior activi- 

school, inviting them to attend ties. Volunteers, usually two or 
the meetings. Volunteer “old- three, are taken from each 
timers” work with the committee English IV class. These per- 
by talking with the newcomers sons aie responsible for acquaint- 

and making the Philippines seem ’ ng . any new students * n their 
„„„ m, r, periods of the workings of the 

school. they explain the senior 
Tomorrow (weather permitting) privileges: you may go to senior 
will be the first excursion for court ’ y° u ma Y leave the assem- 
students who are new to the blieS first ’ etc ’ They warn of the 
school and their parents. They will A " nUal Se ™ r Skip u Day ‘ They 

board buses to take them to the lntr ° dUCe , ne f phyte the 

various clubs and organizations, 

port area where they will board And most of all> they make them 

the M.Y. Cerina. Those who go feel we lcome. 

will pay P23.50 to cover the cost 0 . D 

, With the Senior Reception Com- 
ot the boat trip to Corregidor and ... . - 

,, , „ mittee in lull swing, we are now 

the tour of the island. It is hoped . 

^ u aware of the reasons why the 

a a wi enjoy a day of sun, newcomers look so well adjusted, 
swimming, food, and relaxation. The new committee, as sponsor-- 
This is just the beginning and e d by John Forbes, has done much 
much more is planned for the to further the enjoyment of our 
remainder of the year. daily school life. Bravo! 


A.S.S.B.A. COMMITTEES FORMED 


The members of the A.S.S.B.A. 
standing committees are: 

S.R.B. 

Chairman — Kile Powers 
Junior — Mike Larson 
Sophomore — Sarah Kelly 

Dance 

Chairman — Mellisa Reyes 
Seniors — Paula Perrine, 

Patti Fichtel 

Juniors — Carol McFadden, 
Ingrid Tonnison 
Sophomores — Cesca Luzuriaga, 
Sarah Kelly 

Freshmen — Sara Samson, 

Elaine Mead 
Athletic 

Chairman — Phil Jonckheer 
Senior — Gary Powell 
Junior — Gail Hultberg 
Sophomore — Pat Webb 
Freshman — Robert Forbes 


Publicity 

Chairman — Charles Boucher 
Seniors — Patty Fitchtel, 
Paula Perrine 
Juniors — Eva Hallquist, 
Melinda Cope 

Sophomores — Alan Sycip, 
Lourdes Sayoc 

Freshmen — Josephina Sayoc, 
Trip Goolsby 


Reception 

Chairman — Judie Chimento 
Seniors — Kile Powers, 

Paula Perrine, Bob Husel 
Juniors — Jennifer Mead, 

Jeff Pappas, Carol McFadden 
Sophomores — Pat Larson, 
Sarah Kelly 

Freshmen — Jo Ann Larson, 
Elaine Mead 


Charity 

Chairman — Floraida Reyes 
Seniors — Nancy Scheid, 

Ann Russell 

Juniors — Elizabeth Reyes, 
Margot Francisco 
Sophomores — Kathy Liese, 
Pat Larson 

Freshmen — Josephina Sayoc, 
Severino Rey-Lara 

Election 

Chairman — Brian Butler 
Seniors — Hugh Webb, 

Lynne Farris 
Juniors — Gail Hultberg, 

Judie Chimento 
Sophomores — Andy Butler, 
Julie Cone 

Freshmen — Mark Petty, 

Jo Ann Larson 


How many of you know 
That the Junior Class 
Movies started last Saturday 

DON’T WORRY 

There is another one 
coming 

UP 







MUSIC GROUPS 
ORGANIZED 

4 

Among the widely known musical organizations of the American 
School is the High School Band, a four year old institution. It has 
developed rapidly and increasingly through the few years of its 
existence, and this year’s band has shown signs of being better than 
ever. 

The new bandmaster, Mr. Michael Briones, deserves much of the 
credit for the swift development and advancement of the members’ 
talents. A graduate of the U.P. Conservatory of Music, he is an 
excellent violinist and has played for various orchestras and musical 
groups in the Philippines. Credit is also due to the hardworking 
officers of the band, namely Ken Uy, president; Marshall Pickard, 
vice president; Brenda Garrett, secretary; Phil Jonckheer; treasurer 
and sgt. at arms. 

The present band members have an intensive schedule ahead of 
them. They are to play at all pep rallies, assemblies, (if necessary), 
games (as many as possible), and even at the tournament, if plans 
do not miscarry. Aside from that, four concerts are being planned, 
namely the October Concert, the Christmas Concert, the Spring 
Concert, and the Graduation Concert. 

In the course of its expansion and growth, the band has branch¬ 
ed out into the most intricate and highest form of musical expres¬ 
sion, the Chamber Orchestra. The type of music produced by a 
Chamber Music group enables and requires the performer’s talent 
to be brought out and developed fully. 

The Chamber Music groups are slated to play in all of the band 
concerts, since its members are also in the band. 

Below is an almost complete list of its members: 

Soloists — Rosmen Paguio, Marshall Pickard, Jane Wadsworth, 
and bandmaster Briones; 

Woodwind Trio — Brad Larsen, Marshall Pickard, Jane Wads¬ 
worth ; 

Woodwind Quartet — All the trio members plus Forado Serrano; 

Woodwind Quintet — All the quartet members plus Jamie 
Pickard; 

Jazz Group — Any combination of band talents playing jazz 
instruments; 

Chamber Orchestra — All instruments present with their cor¬ 
responding musicians. 



On the vocal side of things, the school has a number of choral 
groups, among them the A’Capella Choir and the Afternoon Chorus. 

i The A’Capella Choir is expertly handled and conducted by Mrs. 
Regala (who also handles the other vocal groups), and enthusiastically 
led by the following officers: 

President — Ann Russell 

Vice President — Leslie Kayanan 

Secretary — Judie Chimento 
! Liaison Officer — Suzanne Uy 

Mrs. Regala graduated from U.P. with a Bachelor’s Degree in 
Music and then went to Vienna for further studies. She has played 
in numerous concerts with the Manila Symphony Orchestra, Na¬ 
tional Philharmonic Orchestra, and as a soloist of the U.P. Sym¬ 
phony Orchestra. She has been teaching at the A.S. for the last 
eight years. The choirs are lucky to have such a capable director. 

This choir’s initial performance will be before the student body 
in mid-October. Two presentations are scheduled for December 19 
to inform the students of the coming of Santa Claus. 

The choir will, in all probability, participate in the Song Fest 
and the Clark Song Festival. It might even sponsor a song festival 
in which other choirs (from Faith Academy, Clark Field, Subic Bay, 
Sangley Point, and Brent) will participate in a joint concert. Its 
last concert for the year will be at the graduation rites. 

Another well known vocal group is the Treble Clef Club, also 
under the capable handling of Mrs. Regala. This organization meets 
twice a week from 1:00 to 2:00 in the Audio Visual Room. Capably 
handling the club are: 

President — Sandra Bello 

Vice President — Sue Malahay 

Secretary — Jeanne Jacob 

Of course we can’t forget the Freshmen who are receiving % 
credit for participating in Mrs. Regala’s fifth period girls’ chorus. 
It’s leaders are: 

President — Kim Powers 

Vice President — Jo Larson 

Secretary — Sara Samson 

The latter two choruses are planning their concerts along with 
those of the A’Capella Choir. 


7 • 

On August eighth an invita¬ 
tional tea was held for all girls 
interested in joning the newly 
formed Psi Service Club. Mrs. 
Tanco is the sponsor of the club 
(along with the U.S. .Embassy 
Wives Club). Girls who attended 
the tea were given a description 
of the club and what has been 
planned for this year. Member¬ 
ship to this club is limitted to a 
maximum of 30. Girls have turn¬ 
ed in application forms and those 
who are most enthusiastic and 
are willing to devote their time 
to this club will be chosen. In 
the words of Sue Sears, one of 
the girls responsible for this 
club, this is the Psi Service 
Club: 

“Our club is determined to 
show this school that new things 
can be done, in fact, we have al¬ 
ready started to amend this situa¬ 
tion. Despite the negative advice 
we receive from some, our club 
constitution, which limits the 
number of members to thirty, 
was approved—something which 
had never been done before. But 
that is only a fraction of our as¬ 
pirations. We plan to sponsor a 
Great Pumpkin Dance and collect 
toys as tickets—these we will 
turn over the Welfareville. We 
plan to sponsor a powderpuff 
soccer game, a tricycle race, and 
a kite flying contest. The money 
we earn will go towards pur¬ 
chasing bulletin boards for the 
school, one for each club to de¬ 
corate^—a badly needed item. We 
also want to purchase several 
framed prints to hang in the 
library. One of our ‘in-the- 
making’ projects is to sponsor a 
SUCCESSFUL Christmas door 
decoration contest. Ail during the 
year w»; will be holding work¬ 
shops at which we will make 
various items to sell at the car¬ 
nival —and paper mache buttons 
for various events, such as Bee- 
thovan’s birthday. Of course, 
along with all our projects are 
fun things too—such as mass 
slumber parties, secret pals, and 
special parties.” 

“The key word to our club is 
ENTHUSIASM. Every project 
undertaken by the Psi Club will 
be marked by spontaniety and 
energy. We intend to take in new 
members at the beginning and 
end of every school year, and to 
elect the officers at the end of 
the previous year. This way the 
Club can continue through the 
summer and start off the first 
week of the new year without 
going through the timeless preli¬ 
minaries all other clubs do. We 
intend to get a head start and 
maintain it throughout the year— 
we intend to do things instead of 
talking about them. So watch 
out people, Here comes the Psi 
Club!” ; h 




B.T. to Adopt New Look 


“Most people seem to take the 
school newspaper for granted!” 
This was the common complaint 
of the staffers of the Bamboo 
Telegraph after evaluating the 
first two issues of the paper. The 
BT section co-ordinators belabor¬ 
ed the apathy and indifference 
of some of the students. “If we 
don’t run after them for an 
article,” said one co-ordinator, 
“they won’t write.” One section 
co-ordinator revealed an attempt 
to request the faculty members 
to write articles for the paper 
but to no avail. 

Faced with the prospect of an 
indifferent reading public, the BT 
staffers tried to search for the 
reason behind such apathy. They 
came off with the conclusion that 
generally, students have a vague 
sense of what the student paper 
is. To some, it is simply a medium 
for the spread of gossip. To 
others, it is merely a place where 
their names (oh their beautiful 

Drama Club 


Who is your Ideal Boy 


or Girl*? 


An IBM computer 


can give you the answer 


in just a few minutes. 


So — 


How about a computer 


Dance % % 


Although the Drama Club had 
been advisor-less for almost four 
weeks since Mrs. Sandico, its 
new adviser, had been appointed 
only in the first week of August, 
it has nevertheless become a well 
organized and smoothly running 
institution. 

At its first meeting, the elect¬ 
ion of club officers was held, with 
the following results: 

President — Allan Proulx 

Vice President/Treasurer — 
Leslie Kayanan 

Secretary — Cesca Luzuriaga 

Chairman of Committees — 
Ann Russell 

Co-Chairman of Committees — 
Nancy Noone 

The club plans to have three- 
act plays, one-act plays, and a 
Spring Musical. These plays will 
be coordinated by Mrs. Sindico. 

To ensure maximum efficiency 
in the portrayal of the different 
roles in the various plays, a file 
is being complied and will be kept 
on the description, abilities, and 
interests of each club member. 
This will also facilitate the 
director’s job of choosing charac¬ 
ters. 

The Drama Club meets every 
other Tuesday, from 2:00 to 3:00 
in the afternoon in the A.V. 
Room. Its membership will be 
closed after the third meeting, 
but students interested in joining 
can still enlist. However, they 
only become full-fledged members 
three meetings after their enlist¬ 
ment. 

A small fee of two pesos per 
semester will be collected from 
each member. 


names!) could be printed and 
read by all and sundry. 

But a school newspaper is 
above such pettiness. It is the 
larynx of the student body. This 
organ records school news of 
current and future importance. It 
exhibits the literary talents and 
budding writers. In a free society, 
it is an important medium for a 
sober interchange of ideas, for 
here, an issue could be raised and 
brought to proper light without 
resorting to name-calling and the 
like. 

Cognizant of the paper’s signi¬ 
ficance, the staffers of the Bam¬ 
boo Telegraph have decided to let 
the organ undergo a change in its 
form and substance. The paper 
will put a premium on the read¬ 
ability and balance format of its 
lay-out. The editorials will seek 
to inform the student body 
of what is and what should be. It 
will endeavor to open up the eyes 
of those concerned. 

The efforts of the BT staffers 
are limited, for ultimately, the 
success of the paper hinges on 
the cooperation of the students, 
parents, teachers and administra¬ 
tion staff. What is a school news¬ 
paper? 

If you know the answer, please 
show us you do. 

English . . . 

Contnued from page 1 ) . 
made for more. He discussed some 
of the aspects and problems of 
such a school system, for example 
the difficulty of keeping a twenty- 
four hour check on the students 
without depriving them of their 
freedoms and privilages. 

The conversation turned to the 
riots on college campuses. Our 
Coordinator felt that the principles 
involved were worth bringing up, 
but that the violence shown was 
completely unjustified. He felt it 
was important for students to 
have some say in the administra¬ 
tion of their colleges. Mr. Mc- 
Murrin felt, though, that certain 
communist elements were present 
in some of this movement. 

I asked Mr. McMurrin if he 
1 would be interested in conducting 
• a creative writing group for 
1 those interested in discussing, as 

■ well as experimenting with crea¬ 
tive writing. He agreed, quite en- 

■ thusiastically to do so, and per- 
I haps more interest in writing will 
. be generated among the students. 

! With this, our brief interview 
> came to an end. However, as Mr. 
' McMurrin’s intended length of 
7 stay at the American School is 
5 years, we will have more oppor- 
' tunities to speak with him. In 

conclusion: “Welcome to the A.S. 
r Mr. McMurrin, we’re glad you’re 
i here!” 

MM. 







Honesty wofcfc 



The Class of '69 was many times in the past, accused of being 
dishonest. Will the Class of ’70 follow in these footsteps? 

When school began the president of the class of ’70, John Forbes, 
put a box of change in senior court. The purpose of this was to 
make it easier for the seniors to acquire change for the coke machine. 
No one was put to “stand guard” over this box, since we presume 
that seniors are 'mature and honest enough to be responsible for 
themselves, and not steal this money. After two weeks the box was 
dry. 

As a result of this, seniors, (the honest and dishonest alike) 
must either have the exact change or get it from a friend who does. 
Why must this sort of maturity by hopefully only a few reflect on 
the whole class? Unfortunately it does and the thought of this is 
disgusting. What kind of example are we the Class of ’70 trying 
to set on the underclassmen? 

Target: Dress Code 

RADAR 

by David A. Rosinus 

O Great Stifler Of Individuality! O almighty Advocate of De¬ 
pendence! Pity the Korporation for the Keeping of Konformity 
(,KKK)! No rebel, I; my indignation stems from the American 
School’s refusal to grant its students a very junaumehTaCconrtesy 
— the courtesy of treating us like the adults it claims we are when 
seeking our co-operation. 


Upon my arrival at the AS 
(Arrogant System?) eleven 
months ago, the atmosphere of 
condescension which enveloped the 
faculty and policies of this school 
was obnoxiously noticeable. It is 
true that I had come from what 
might be termed a liberal high 
school in the United States, but 
it was more than contrast that 
made the situation at AS pain¬ 
fully obvious; its stench is so all- 
encompassing that one cannot be 
oblivious to it. 

The facts, man, the facts! 

All right, the facts. 

And there are facts. 

Consider the Honorable Code of 
Dress issued by the KKK. For 
girls, colored or meshed stockings 
are forbidden (no doubt because 
of their blinding effect; the 
vision of our student body must 
meet top standards even if that 
of the KKK is impaired), skirts 
may be no shorter than three 
inches above the knee (obviously 
to preserve our well-deserved 
image of innocent virginity), and 
hairstyles must be “natural” (for 
some strange reason a hair¬ 
dresser’s more original creations 
should be outlawed). On the male 
side, there is babbling about 
“eccentric haircuts” and collar¬ 
less shirts (up with drab barongs 

_ ban sylish mock turtlenecks). 

The point makes itself; regard 
for the student’s ability to dis¬ 
tinguish between the respectable 
and the insulting is low. And 
yet, of course, when it comes to a 
problem such as the adornment of 
the bathroom walls with various 
graffitti, an appeal is made to 
the student’s mature judgement 
and sense of adult responsibility. 
Shades of hypocrisy! or some¬ 
thing like that. 

Then there is the pass system. 
While classes are in session, man 
don’t tread upon those hallowed 
halls without a certificate of 
safe passage lest you come face 
to face with a particularly avid 
PPP (Protector of Proper Pass¬ 


age) in the disguise of a most dis¬ 
tinguished elder member of our 
faculty (or is it vice-versa?). 
Arguing and reasoning is about 
as effective as it would be on a 
close-minded orangutan. What 
was that? The system has a lot 
of merit? O KKK, cease your 
spouting of worthless rebuttals 
— you are only accentuating your 
pathetic position. 

I don’t know at what point it 
was decided to apply adolescent 
psychology, but such a decision 
was apparently made and the re¬ 
sulting product was the SRP. If 
rules are enforced by puppets 
chosen from one’s peers, Utopia 
in the form of mutual co-opera¬ 
tion and understanding will exist, 
goes the theory. This hypothesis 
is so valid that I applaud the 
majority of the members of the 
SRP, who don’t take their jobs 
seriously. A joke should not be 
taken seriously. 

An effort is made on the part 
of one extremely intelligent 
teacher to create a mature envi¬ 
ronment through the incorpora¬ 
tion of an honor system. I don’t 
think that we, the students, are 
able to meet the imperatives of 
integrity such a system demands 
even if the teacher is able to re¬ 
ciprocate the trust, as she must, 
since mutual confidence is what 
the honor system is all about. 
Unfortunately, the entire ques¬ 
tion is academic anyway, for, at 
least last year, the teacher did 
not live up to her part of the 
bargain. Possibly it was the bac¬ 
teria of the aforementioned at¬ 
mosphere that infected her certain 
knowledge of the need for recip¬ 
rocity; her sabotage of her own 
system did seem out of character. 
At any rate, let us hope that the 
qualities of modesty and pers¬ 
pective are an adequate vaccine 
for those who have not yet been 
victimized by this disease of con¬ 
descension; the illness is of epide¬ 
mic proportions as it is. 


Butler Demands Proof to verify On Political 
Stuffing Monopoly 

The author of “Political Mono- 

Dear Editor, poly” (July 31 issue) has caused 

a great injustice to those candi- 
This letter is a reply to last issue’s column, “Political Monopoly.” dates who lost the class elections. 
It seems that the author of that column was scared to sign his name, Since the author did not sign 
so I dont know who the author is. The purpose of this letter is to the article many students were 
show the author of “Political Monopoly” where he is wrong, and to un der the impression that it was 
challenge him to prove some of this rash statements made in his written by one of the defeated 
article. candidates. Since I lost the 

election many students have ap- 
First of all, the author contradicts himself when he says, “Per- proached me and asked me if I 
haps it would be profitable if the rest of us viewed this situation wrote it and if I had the same 
with an unbiased look.” Then the author proceeds with the most feelings which the article ex- 
biased article that I have ever read. pressed. I would simply like to 

The author then says many things about the school and the state that 1 dld not write the 
people running it. These “Facts” of his leave me amazed that some- f rticle and 1 have no hard f f e1 ' 
one would write so much about something he knows so little about. mgs a ^ out losing the election. 
He says that “the same cliche that has had control in the past years” C ° n , trary „ to the . feelin f? s of the 
is in control now. I’m sure he meant to use the word clique, not *" th ° r ° f “ Political Monopoly”, 
“cliche.” According to The American College Dictionary, a clique is V®® 1 the electlon was honest and 
a small set of people, especially one that is snobbishly exclusive. I that ea , ch candldate was given 
don’t think the group that ends up with most of the offices is ^ equal °PP ort; unity. I also feel 
snobbishly exclusive. Just look at the people they associate with, .** thes , e cand idates who won 

and you will see many of them have friends that others in the group W11 not have to be P ressure d to 
do not have. do their jobs. 

I cannot see how the author of 

That author says that not much progress has been made in the “Political Monopoly” can say it 

past few years. When the class of 1970 was in seventh grade, the is up to the student body to do 

junior high school split from the senior high school, largely due to something about the political set- 

the efforts of the leaders then, who are more or less the same group up in this school. All were given 

now. The scholarship fund was started in the past few years. The a chance to express themselves in 

field day with La Salle was established. All these are things that a speech given to the class. 

come to mind as progress that has been made in the past few years. Through these speeches the class 

Many more instances of progress can be found if you look in the chose those people whom they 

records of Student Council, such as the leadership conferences last felt could fill the positions. This 

y ear - is the reason they won, not be- 

rrt_., . ., , , ... , . . cause they “let it be known that 

Then, the article says that the school is run by a certain group ,, , , ... 

p they are the only ones who will 

(this contradicts the use of the word clique earlier) of students, , „ , , . : „ 

who each year let it be known that they are the only ones who will 6 T f 0We ., ° / ® °. , lce ’ M 
be allowed to take office.” First, no group of students runs the J 

school, the board of directors runs it. Also, I would like to know P ? y ., , S ° U . J? 0 f^® ®® n 

exactly how this group has “let it be known that they will be the rald ta S1 S" *he article if he 

only ones allowed to take office.” (or she) felt the opmions ex ' 

pressed were justifiable or based 

Next the author says that if anyone else tries “to compete... on facts, 
lo and behold, we find that the ballot boxes are being stuffed.” 

Since I am chairman of the Election Committee now, and was co- 
chairman, I can only assume that he was referring to me when he 
said that. I’ll say here and now, I have never cheated on any 
election, and I never plan to, either. The author claims that I, or 

people helping me with my committee, are stuffing ballot boxes. All charging cry a few years back 

rigli!., I want to know when they W@re stuffed, How they were stuff- for the A.S. whoevertheyweres. 

ed, and who stuffed them. I want proof. A rash accusation like this But oddly enough, the sound 

should not appear in the paper without the accuser’s name signed seems to have faded in recent 

to it, and some proof. If he thought the ballot boxes were being years, along with the people who 

stuffed, he should have said so then, not weeks later in a back- yelled it. Seeing as how the sports 

stabbing, unsigned article. The part about the Election Committee calendar has not officially start- 

not taking this seriously is not true. I would take it seriously if I ed yet, I feel it is an appropriate 

knew about it. time to comment on the lack of 

rrv__, . , , , , .. , „ school spirit present. Whether or 

the people in power were also referred to as “monarchs”, which . ... , , , , . 

is not the proper word to use for the group which has been not y ° U f® schocl ad ™; 

ELECTED to the offices. lustration), you should support 

the teams. Remember back m the 

Then, the author says “the management and rules in this school States when they had gigantic pep 
are so out of date and short-sighted it is unbelievable.” Maybe ralleys, float parades with the 
they are, but that is the boards right to make them that way. If band, drill teams, and enthusi- 
it weren’t for some of the people in the administration, we might astic cheerleaders who were cons- 
be wearing uniforms now. tantly cheering? They didn’t even 

have to persuade the kids to 
The author say “there is NO reason why they (the board) cheer—it came spontaneously, 
should limit the number of dances each year. The board has its There is NO reason why our 

reasons which I don’t know. One reason Student Council would not school cannot model itself after 

want more is that every dance we have at school, loses money be- them. 

cause the students don’t go to them, even though the dances have The major factors are the sup- 

good food, good music, and are at good places. The leaders of the porters, and that means you! You 
,-hool keep saying, we can’t do anything without the help of the should attend at least every home 
students” and here is one of the many examples where this is true, game, and as many away games 

as possible. As for developing en- 
He also said “there is NO reason why we have to put up with tertainment^-why doesn’t the band 
all the substitutes and teachers who do not know how to teach.” attend the game as an organized 
We can only bring in a few people from outside the country to help group and spur our team on to 
teach. Besides, if our teachers can’t teach, why do some of our v j c tory with fight songs. And 
students go to colleges such as Harvard, Stanford, Texas A and M, wky can ’t the modern dance team 
and other well known colleges. ge t themselves organized and 

TT .... , . ..... ^ , , perform drill routines at halftime. 

He also sa,d we pay enough tuition, in fact almost as much could form such formations 

as the private schools in the States... This is not true at all. 

Tuition for some private schools in the States is as much in dollars 
as we pay in pesoes here. That is four times as much money, which 
I don’t consider “almost as much.” 


Steve Crilly, 

Class of 1970 v. 
SCHOOL SPIRIT 
Isa, dalawa... sige na! 

Sound familiar? It was the 


as A.S., WARRIORS, or VIC¬ 
TORY. And to top it all off, the 
clubs could build small scale 
floats and form a float parade at 
the peak of the basketball sea¬ 
son. The Athletic Committee or 
Student Council could sponsor 
the parade and offer a cash prize 
for the best float. 

Perhaps you think these ideas 


In his last paragraph, he says that “the majority.. .seems con¬ 
tent to sit back and let this monopoly run OUR school.” Again I 
will say, no student group runs the school, the board does. He then 
says the students, should “Do Something” about the situation, and 
not sit back. I have no knowledge of anybody doing anything 
about it, so it seems the author is also sitting back. As the old ca ji f or too'much effort. But just 
saying goes; “Practice what you preach.” think wh , at it would do for the 

, T T ,„ , ... . , . „ . teams’ morales. And what it would 

Now, 111 close with a few words of my own. Some of you may , , ±1 . . 0 , ,, 

, ,, ~ „ ,, . * do to the American Schools re- 

not like the idea of the old people winning all the elections. The ... , , <(ACJ o au 

.... . , . . , i putation as a whole: A.b.Z Oh 

reason this happens is because the students vote for somebody they „ A1 . . ... ,, , .. 

, ., . , , ,, i . . i . ... that's the school with the fantastic 

know something about, rather than somebody they know nothing , . ... .. ... 

about. This is true anywhere. Also, they want someone who Sch ° o1 . ri At *® ndlng i 

knows the school and who knows what can be accomplished. The , * 6 ® lag a ? ‘ A 

leaders of the school want the students’ help. If a student has ideas, ^ e a es - ope ,® majori y 
bring them to Student Council, every Monday at 1:15 in the A.V. 0 f ea ers wi consi er ese 

room. We want their ideas. So many people have complained about su ^ es 1 ° ns serious y, an en 

our school. It’s ridiculous, because hardly any of these complainers ac on em ' e s see 1 we can 
help the leaders. 


Brian Butler 


boost our school spirit 100%! Isa, 
dalawa. .. sige na! 

Sue Sears 






AFTER THE WAR 



8y Ro6eJ Rod is 


This being the initial article of Such a perverted way of 
this column, it is but appropriate thinking also manifests itself in 
that the reason behind the choice a deep-seated “inferiority com- 
of EQUINOX as the column mast plex” on the part of the Filipinos 
should be stated. An equinox is to the Americans. This mentality 
the point at which the earth is obvious to any A.S. student 
crosses the celestial equator and witnessing .a pledge of allegiance 
when the days and the nights are at the start of classes. Where do 
equal. When the days and the the Filipinos place their hands? 
nights are equal. When the black On their left breasts, like the 
and the white become equal. Americans, right? But that is de- 
When the color of the skin no finitely not the way a Filipino is 
longer signifies the subservience suppose to pledge to his flag. He 
of one race under another. When should raise his right hand with 
the tumultuous battle of ideologies his arm forming a 90° angle 
no longer plague the weary, and parallel to the ground. 
hapless farmer begging to be left Jf> Qn ^ other hand( the faux 
alone in his rice paddy. en ove . g Qwne( j ^ Americans, 
ceases to be a mere ync in a ^ bey w jj j be q U j ck rationalize 
song, a mere word m a romantic ^ do ^ knQw whom to 

t ... jargon 

respect and trust: their “little 


novel nor just an in 
among the young, but a universal brown brotherg ,> who 

praise them 

pulse-vibrating way of life. But ^ hjgh heaveng ^ worghip ^ 
is such idealism really equivocal? yery grQUnd they wa]k Qn? or 
Perhaps it is, and then again, those who demand the immediate 

perhaps it isnt. W atever e e abbrogation of inequitous treaties 
case, it behooves every individual ^ & ^ ^ exploitation of 

to seek and attain such an... their country? The first bracket 
equinox. includes the ‘politicos’ whose inte- 

In this brief overnight visit to rests are_ jheavily tied up with 
Manila, U.S. President Nixon those of the U.S.; and the people 
called for an end to the contro- still reeling under the “victory 
versial phrase “special relations” joe” mentality of the last world 
and the beginning of a new one war. The second bracket is corn- 
based on “mutual trust and posed of a nebulous cast of na- 
mutual respect” between the Fili- tionalists ranging from the mode- 
pinos and the Americans. Coming rates to the radicals. But the 
as it did on tne heels of public voice of the genuine nationalists 
sentiment aroused by the natio- in this country have been ignored 
nalist segment of the country in by the Americans with a curt 
demanding for a drastic re-exa- McCarthyist remark, “They’re a 
mination of Philippine-American bunch of Commies!” Another 
relations, such a message, if reason is the cold realization that 
indeed sincere, was imperative, the nationalists constitute a 
for failure to have done so would threat to their business, 
have portended and exposed the K appears that both parties are 
United States to grave charges of the culprits If tbey however> ex _ 
“neo-colonialism. press a sincere desire to conduct 

And yet, one would be tempted mutual trust and mutual respect, 
to ask: why did President Nixon they must do away with the self¬ 
stress the fact that the relation- serving myths which do not help 
ship between the two countries the situation any. One of these 
should, from now on be based on myths was the line of reasoning 
“mutual trust and mutual res- of an American student in a 
pect”? The obvious conclusion one history class discussion recently, 
can derive from it is that such a “Where would your country be”, 
relationship has not existed in the he asked, “if we pulled out all 
past. Thus the need to let it the military bases, all the Amer- 


Maybe some of you notice a 
rising trend out here. For the 
last two years there has been a 
noticeable increase in complaints 
against the way things are done 
here. Maybe you’ll notice another 
thing—that the editorial format 
of this paper seems to indicate a 
definite change from conserv¬ 
atism to liberalism. Although a 
few things are censored, we still 
manage to get the idea across. 
Maybe if you think about it, it 
may dawn on you that these ideas 
may become realities very soon. 
Well, before this tension is re¬ 
leased, I better get my last bits 
in. 

The main complaint is that a 
certain “clique” is imposing rules 
that don’t agree with the wishes 
of the general student body. As 
an example: the dress regulations. 
Nobody ever defines what the 
“clique” is. “Clique” in the dic¬ 
tionary is a small group of per¬ 
sons or a coterie. For you younger 
readers, a coterie is a group that 
meets habitually. A clique can 
also be a group that acts clan¬ 
way, the point is ,that most of us 
use the word “clique” as a de¬ 
grading adjective for the type of 
people who run this school. Well, 
for anyone’s information, anyone 
who disagrees, and I’ll say that 
this includes most of us, with the 
school policies, also form a clique 
of their own, although it isn’t as 
strong or as organized as the one 
that runs this school. 

Let me ask you a question (for 
convenience, the clique that runs 
the school is now “Clique”, any¬ 
one else is the “clique”) : If you 
had the chance to be elected and 
were running this school, wouldn’t 
you be establishing your own 
clique? (You refers to the plural 
sense.) A lot of you guys would 
say that if you had the power, 
you’d do a lot of things to really 
improve this school and make the 
students like it better. And blah 
blah. Well, what do you think the 
Clique is doing now? Don’t you 
think the least bit that they 
would like to improve the school 
just as much? What makes any¬ 
one think that the Clique is that 
selfish is really beyond me. 

Another point—some people 
think that the Clique is not truly 
representative of the Student 
Body. Does that mean that our 
clique is? It seems so, because 
everyone says, “I’ve talked to a 
lot of people and they think the 
same way I do, etc.” It seems like 


begin now. But if such affinity man companies 
were non-existent, then who was American aid?” 
the guilty party: the Filipinos or 
the Americans? 

If the faux pax is owned by the 


a lot of people because you only 
discuss it with the people you 
know well. Actually, these “people 
you know” may represent at 
most half the Body. This is be¬ 
cause both Clique and clique 
claim that they’ve talked to a lot 
of people and that they think so 
and so. If this school is really 
ridiculous, it could be that only a 
few people really have a solid 
idea of what’s going on and that 
everyone else is merely guessing. 
What I mean is that those people 
you talk to may agree with con¬ 
flicting ideas without a second 
thought. They don’t really know 
what they want. So I don’t want 
anymore balony about how the 
Clique doesn’t represent the Body. 

There is a lot of say about the 
regulations we have in this 
school. It’s true that it is a pain 
to wear long dresses and short 
hair, but it’s a bigger pain 
to establish a private insti¬ 
tution with public school stand¬ 
ards. Don’t ever forget that this 
a private school, f you don’t like 
it, get out. Although we need 
the money, we don’t need a lot 
of senseless griping. Kile Powers 
has exercised a lot of freedom in 
revising the dress code this year 
and it isn’t really that bad. 

Maybe you think I’m missing 
the point. Maybe some of you 
think that we have a right to ex¬ 
press ourselves and all that. 
Sure, we have a right to express 
ourselves. But long hair and other 
violations aren’t means of expres¬ 
sing ourselves. Why can’t we 
have a demonstration? It works 
in the States. The answer? Well, 
we tried one last year, but no¬ 
body would support it because 
we’re chicken. Everybody likes 
to mouth off, but no one will 
actually stage a physical rebel¬ 
lion. Which shows what bunch of, 
well, never mind. 

I sound like an idot when I asy 
this but it is true that actions 
speak louder than words. If you 
want to express—do something. 
I’ve said twice to bring your pro¬ 
blems to Council but nobody ever 
does. Nobody gives it a chance. 
How can we reform this place if 
there are no reformers? It sure 
seems like there are a lot of us 
but we neveh show up. 

I’d like changes here just as 
much as you do. But until I can 
figure out solutions for all these 
problems, I can’t propose any¬ 


thing. I’ll tell you now that I 
think this school is a big farce 
because almost all of us don’t 
stand for anything in this school. 
It is a private school and private 
schools in the States are pro¬ 
bably like this. That’s why they’re 
not very popular in the States. 
Private schools are expensive to 
maintain, especially here since 
the government doesn’t help out 
much anymore. 

Even though the school isn’t 
accredited, it has higher stand¬ 
ards than a lot of other schools 
in the States. Standards aren’t 
measured by how much you like 
the school. It’s based on the gen¬ 
eral character of the school and 
its students. None, or at least a 
very few of us stand for this as¬ 
pect of the school. That’s why 
its a big farce. It’s because none 
of us really associate ourselves in 
any way with this school. A lot 
of us can’t stand it here, but 
that same lot doesn’t have any 
basis for that support. I can’t 
explain this any better so you 
figure it out. You’re all so smart 
anyway. 

To the few of you who are still 
reading this, think twice before 
making any assumptions. Don’t 
come out and say the ASSBA is 
corrupted and that the school is 
raking in a lot of money. At 
least not before you have proof. 
Although the country is possibly 
run this way, don’t transfer it 
onto the school. Face it—this 
school is a lot better than most 
schools here. If you don’t like it, 
at least you can do something. 
The other schools aren’t quite 
that free. The only dumb thing 
is that nobody does anything. If 
you can figure out a way to im¬ 
prove this place, write about it 
and tell everyone. Although you 
may be called a dumbhead, at 
least you got your chance to ex¬ 
press yourselves. That’s what 
you wanted, wasn’t it? 

So let’s not revolutionize the 
school yet until we formulate 
some sort of plan for consequent 
action. I’ll bet that if we switch¬ 
ed power now, it wouldn’t get 
any better than it is. It 
might even get worse. Before we 
plan our coup, let’s organize and 
gather as much support as we 
can. Don’t forget to consider 
what you’ll do when you get your 
way. Then maybe things will run 
a bit better for all of us. 

K. Uy 


Why Youth Is In Ferment 


Part II 


and cut off all 
But before any 
Filipino could answer him, he 
predicted, “You’ll all fall flat on 
your faces!” Still another Ameri¬ 
can added, “You should be grate- 
Filipino, it is because he does not £ u j ug „ 

respect himself. This disrespect 

stems from an over exposure to In that same class, however, a 
“westernization”, so much so that Swede exposed the fallacy of 
this brown man thinks he’s white, that myth by observing, Amer- 
For, even before he knew himself, icans seem to have the attitude 
a western power stretched its of ‘I know what’s best for you. 
colonial arms and glued a mask You don’t know how to take care 
to his face, a mask which stuck of yourself. If I leave, you’ll all 



for centuries. Once he dared to 
remove it but before he could do 
so, another mask was forced into early 
his face. (Both masks were white.) Filipinos will never be 
Thus he has little knowledge of stand on their own so 
what lurks beneath the shroud, it is impressed upon 
His search for national dignity is they can not do it. 


fall flat on your faces.’ But isn’t 
that what the British told the 
Americans before 1776?” 

able to 
long as 
them that 
The big- 


hampered by his colonial menta- gest barrier to overcome in any 
lity which presupposes that for- endeavor, is the mind. More than 
eign-made products are always half the battle is lost if the mind 
superior to those locally manufac- believes or is made to believe that 
tured. it can not do it. 


Nothing is more lacerating than 
indifference and nothing can move 
a soul to action better than it. 
This is a pschological truism 
that the youth and the world over 
seem bent on proving. A start¬ 
ling majority of the youth today 
consider their parents, teachers, 
and authorities as indifferent or 
ignorant of their talents or grieve 
a world where their contributions 
are little valued and their defe¬ 
rence vigorously compelled. 


All too often, the counsels and 
complaints of promising youth are 
brushed aside with a patronizing 
answer: "You are too young to 

know.” Or a pre-emptory com¬ 
mand to obey. Why? “Because I’m 
older than you are.” One of the 
young students involved in the 
Sorbonne revolution was reported 
to have commented, “the trouble 
is that the youth are not being 
listened to.” His was an under¬ 
statement. 


Even more annoying perhaps is 
the length to which adults and 
teachers can go to chastise youths 
on such trivialities like long hair 
and indecent dress as well as 
many other “glorious innovations 
of youth”: 

The hard fact about the spread¬ 
ing youth unrests these years is 
that youth now comprise the new 
breed unenslaved by the orthodox 
morals of their conservative par¬ 
ents or authorities. The young 
now have their own commandments 
on sex, religion and all aspects of 
morality. These commandments 
seldom get a niche within the 
family. The only place where they 
can be vindicated is in the street 
and among fellow youths. Conse¬ 
quently, a youngster measures his 
own achievements and abilities 
against that of another youth and 
not of adults. And today there is 
a confident feeling among youth 
that they can do almost anything 
provided they are unhampered by 
cheeky elders and authority. 

. . What authorities and parents do 
not know is the limit to which 
their interference can be endured. 
And, with the conviction flaw¬ 
less, that limit is very short 
with youths. For almost always 
authority seems venal and un¬ 
principled. And therefore has lost 
all legitimacy. There is a wide 
(Continued on page 12) 
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Quiet 

To 


But 
Please 


Easy 


nurse (knowing 1 her, she’ll make 
a bloody good one too!) Dee al¬ 
ready has begun to pave the way 
as she graduated high-screams 
from her frog-dissecting Biology 
class. 

Although she doesn’t look it, 

Dee’s zest for food runs high. 

Even when she was little, her c °mers, Becky Wagner seems to 
mother would fill big shopping blend in with just anyone. If 


One of the quietest of our new- 


Looks Like That Early-to-bed, 
Early-to-Rise Stuff Just 
Might Work 

So how would you like to wake roster of friends, you’ve got to 
up at 5:00 AM each morning, just come up with at least resonable 
so's you could get to school on intelligence (?) or must be a 


bags full of popcorn to take to you’re really lucky you’ll manage time? Believe it or no, one of our music-minded soul. 


Dee Olive 


Our Southern Squaw 
De... 


the movie so that she wouldn’t 
get hungry. Not only can she 
make pizzas disappear right be¬ 
fore your very eyes, but she can 
cook them just as quickly. As a 
matter of fact, she and Nancy 
Sheid were thinking of opening a 
pizza parlor this summer. Lemon 
meriangue pie, however, is not 
one of her specialities. She still 
can’t figure out why the filling 
ran like water and tasted like 
peach! 

What is Dee’s secret for staying 


to catch one of her slow but mighty seniors, in 
beautiful smiles. Becky’s a junior form of Shukong 
this year and she was bom in makes with this 
Flint, Michigan. She has only early-to-rise” thing. 


Or you could 
the gigantic be a Liberace or an Arthur 
Ou, actually Ashe, these two exemplifying 
“early-to-bed, Shukong’s chief interests. Or you 
Not out of could show up at the Scholia 


lived in the U.S. for approximately choice, mind you, but more out of Self Help Sessions each afternoon 


Dignified, delightful, dazzling, 
dexterous, devoted, all these and 
many more make up the unique 
traits of Dee Olive, the epitome slim? Maybe it’s exercising. Well, 
of Southern grace and charm. Her she does get a big kick out of a 
first sights were those of soccer match and she’s a high 
Auburn, Alabama, yet the greater scorer on the field as well, 
part of Dee’s life has been spent There are few things that ir- 


necessity. You see, this kid lives 
out in Los Banos, which isn’t 
exactly as far as San Lorenzo, 
for those of you so uninformed. 
That “healthy-wealthy-wise” bit 

may have something to it after 
year before arriving in Manila alL Look at 17 year old Shukong 


five years of her life. She lived 
in Germany for 2 years, in Gua- 
dalahara, Mexico for almost five 
years, Hong Kong for over a 
year, and Australia for over a 


this past April. What she really 
enjoyed was the long, eight 
months long summer she had 
moving from Australia to 
American School. The AS is 


and you have the paragon of 
healthiness. Standing 6 feet I 
and with a perpetual grin on his 
the face, Shukong looks more like an 
also overgrown elf than anything 


the first American School she e lse. 
has attended since second grade. 


And if you’ve seen those 
pound out on the track, 


in and around the Philippines. r ;tate'this good natured kid. One Becky doesn’t seem to prefer any- you’re sure Shukong’s been get- 

Dee was known around Baguio’s 0 f them is having freshmen (of thing over anything, she just ting his ful1 Quota of Wheaties. 
~ 1 •*’ - - - The slight dizziness you get as 

Patty Fichtel 


Brent School until the eighth a H people) tell her (a mighty j ikes everything, 
grade. An active student there, senior) how to play volleyball. 

Dee plunged even more deeply Take a hint sixth period P.E. 
into American School life when class! Don’t worry though, her 
she entered as a freshman. Ka- irritants are far outnumbered by 
wayan grabbed her interests her enjoyments, and if you ever 
and talents and she has been an hear the contagious laughter of a 
active member of the staff for sen j or beauty adorned with a 
three years. But Dee was also w | de sm ii e — you’ll know who it 

heard in A’Capella Choir and i s _ de one and only Dee Olive. 

often seen flying across the P.J. 

stage, limbering up for a drama 
club performance. Last year, if 
you couldn’t find Dee floating 
over the floors of the Modern 
Dance Class, you would probably 
find her pouring over rough 
drafts of the ’68-’69 Kawayan 
(she was proofing editor then). 

She now holds the highly respect¬ 
ed position of editor (in chief, 
no less) of our annual, the 
Kawayan. 

Outside _cf school. Dee keeps 
herself busy by mastering the 
piano, which she has played for 
seven years. Like all girls, she 
loves to shop, yet Dee can make 
a dress with just as much elegance 
as the ones she sees in the store 
windows. 

A chauvinist from the word go, 

Dee will fight tooth and nail 
for her home state. It is in Ala¬ 
bama where Dee hopes to attend 
college and eventually become a 



Australian 
Wolf Hippie 


“Hey! Wait a minute! You’re 
not Kile!!” 

“No, I’m not. I’m Jeff.” 

“I’m sorry, I thought...” 
“That’s O.K. we’re identical 
strangers.” 


Shukong hurls you across the 
room with one of his famous 
playful taps is further proof of 
this kid’s healthiness. 

“Wealthy”? So tell me, who 
won the Math Contest last year 
and who is sure to win it again 
this year? All that bread can 
come in handy some rainy day 
(the like of which, by the by, 
Shukong dislikes with animal fero¬ 
city). 

Then, there’s “wise”. The prize 
understatement of the year. Take 
a look at Shukong’s past report 
cards and you’ll see what I mean. 



Liberace at work 
in S-217 (free plug), the plan¬ 
ning of which Shukong, as vice- 
president of this notorious organ¬ 
ization, has a great hand. Or you 
could be a member of the 
Chamber Music group, if you’re 
the type who likes to go waltzing 
off into the sunset. So you see 
it isn’t hard to come into this 
Guy’s favor. 

When asked of his plans for 
college, Shukong names some obs- 


If this sounds familiar to you. 


Our industrious 
with Kawayan. 
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A NEW ADDITION TO 
THE SOPHOMORES 


British Columbia 
Sends Us Another 
Newcomer 

Do you need 


A’s as far as the eye can see. 
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unique, believe^ me! When it The guy must know something Slippery Rock or something? What 
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know who have been saved by a he’s received from the 4 other Shukong some more questions but 
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and abroad. When asked to com- growling fiercely and you’ve got 
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a year and a half, after which 
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Meet Riley MacDaniel 
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This guy is a very interesting his mathematical mind. 
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A very eager and happy-go- 
lucky sophomore from Warren- 
ton, Virginia is Peggy Pearson. 
She was born very nearby and has 


He also 

person once you can get to know used to grow Bonsai trees, and to 
him, if you can get to know him. find out what they are you can 
He only opens himself to special ask him personally. His most ex¬ 
people. Riley was born in Califor- citing experience was meeting a 
nia on St. Patrick’s Day by a famous author, Yuji Yoshimura, 
doctor named Patrick. He’s lived which compelled him to write a 
in the weirdest places but he’s lot of short stories. Though Riley 
found something special in them wants to go through the Univer- 
all... Africa, Indonesia, Connec- sity of California and plans to be- 


thing 


and Massaehu- 

taking modern dance, both inland sT^Ma^th'and is enjoying surfing in Sydney to skiing in setts. Riley likes to do very 

outside of school, and actually her stay here, except for the ter- Geneva ,to rugby at Nomad’s, and strange and different things, 

participated in “The Nutcracker.” rible heat. Among her many likes pelota at the Polo Club. He even such as during 
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in his own 


back days he built 


his Junior 
rockets that 


high 
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come a dentist and an author, his 
greatest ambition is to become 
unknown and entirely free of all 
people. He remarked that this 
school reminded him of the school 


swimming or basketball so it ‘Oliver’, horseriding, Scotch broth yard!! 

seems as if we might have a new and Canada. Some of the less 
addition to our girls’ basketball favorable things in her life are 

team. Next to these, her greatest cockroaches, mushroom soup and with, Jeff has something m com- 

talent is sketching whatever she cats. As you can see she is a very mon with anyone 


thousands of feet into the air in “Up the Down Staircase ... in 
and returned to the ground on other words, very confusing, 
person to get along parachutes, which also broadened Patty Fichtel 


no matter 


character with a warm how individualistic you may think 


which spreads to you a re. His interests are too 


can get her hands on. So far, colorful 
Peggy hasn’t met too many kids personality 
out here so it seems as if we old everyone who comes in contact many to list, his likes too varied, 
kids better start working on with her. In case you haven’t met «c omp i ex ” is the only way to 


meeting 

Peggy. 


these shy people. 


like her yet remember the name — 
Lynn Barratt and beware!! 

Patty Fichtel Catherine White 


describe him. 


Silent Waters Do Run 
Deep If You’re Talking 
About Takashi Sakai 


First Time Out Of The States And She's 
Ready To Go Home 


Apart from the perils of curly 


Susan Lane is one of our four pecially swimming and football, 
bright new sophomores who just She was really disappointedJhat 
arrived from Tucson, Arizona. 

After having been born in Texas, 

Susan moved right to Arizona 
and stayed there for 14 years. 

This is her first contact with the 
world outside of the States and 
she already wants to go home. 

Susan really digs sports as her 
outward appearance shows, es- 


They say “silent waters run business, too. When he was in the 

deep” and this is true with a the Baskins-Robbins Ice Cream 

hair, the only things Jeff dislikes newcomer this year> Takashi “Ti” Store he earned $1.25 (or 

are being run over by wheel gakai « xi » or «Tak”, as most of P5-00) an hour. Working four 

chairs and meatball-size ham- k j s f r i enc [ s ca n him is an inte- hours per day, he was able to last 

burgers, all of these being very resting person once’ you get to for four months, 

understandable. know him. Tak has attended the Takashi likes horsemanship, 

... Las Heras Elementary School in golf, and he plays the piano a 

Somewhere in this introduction Ar g en |-i na f rom grades 1 through little also, but he doesn’t like 
our school didn’t have a football * think I should mention that he g. tbe Komasawa High School in studying. Who does, anyway? 
team(!). Despite her outward ap- speaks French. French-speaking- j apa n for 3 years; and the Walt Indeed “Ti” is a very nice guy. 
pearance she is also the home- blue-eyed-blondes have it made, whitman High School in Mary- Underneath that quietness is a 
maker type since she enjoys cook- But like I said, this is only an land (which he says is the best warm and pleasing personality, 

ing and baking, her specialties, introduction. There’s too much to school in the States) for 2 years. He would be glad to make many 

As of now Susan’s ambition is to tell. Meet Jeff. He’s an experience Now, a senior this year, Takashi more friends in A.S. — just ask 
work her way through a business in himself. aspires to be a rich and famous him where he lives, and he’ll 

college. businessman handling interna- readily say “SAN ROLENZO!” 

Patty Fichtel Carol MacFadden tional business someday. Of Susan Malahay 
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Dee Olive 


Our Southern Squaw 
De... 


Dignified, delightful, dazzling, 
dexterous, devoted, all these and 
many more make up the unique 
traits of Dee Olive, the epitome 
of Southern grace and charm. Her 
first sights were those of 
Auburn, Alabama, yet the greater 
part of Dee’s life has been spent 
in and around the Philippines. 

Dee was known around Baguio’s 
Brent School until the eighth 
grade. An active student there, 

Dee plunged even more deeply 
into American School life when 
she entered as a freshman. Ka- 
wayan grabbed her interests 
and talents and she has been an 
active member of the staff for 
three years. But Dee was also 
heard in A’Capella Choir and 
often seen flying across the 
stage, limbering up for a drama 
club performance. Last year, if 
you couldn’t find Dee floating 
over the floors of the Modern 
Dance Class, you would probably 
find her pouring over rough 
drafts of the ’68-’69 Kawayan 
(she was proofing editor then). 
She now holds the highly respect¬ 
ed position of editor (in chief, 
no less) of our annual, the 
Kawayan. 

Outside _e£ school. Dee keeps 
herself busy by mastering the 
piano, which she has played for 
seven years. Like all girls, she 
loves to shop, yet Dee can make 
a dress with just as much elegance 
as the ones she sees in the store 
windows. 

A chauvinist from the word go, 
Dee will fight tooth and nail 
for her home state. It is in Ala¬ 
bama where Dee hopes to attend 
college and eventually become a 

AMEWADDmOHTO 
THE SOPHOMORES 


nurse (knowing her, she’ll make 
a bloody good one too!) Dee al¬ 
ready has'begun to pave the way 
as she graduated high-screams 
from her frog-dissecting Biology 
class. 

Although she doesn’t look it, 
Dee’s zest for food runs high. 
Even when she was little, her 
mother would fill big shopping 
bags full of popcorn to take to 
the movie so that she wouldn t 
get hungry. Not only can she 
make pizzas disappear right be¬ 
fore your very eyes, but she can 
cook them just as quickly. As a 
matter of fact, she and Nancy 
Sheid were thinking of opening a 
pizza parlor this summer. Lemon 
meriangue pie, however, is not 
one of her specialities. She still 
can’t figure out why the filling 
ran like water and tasted like 
peach! 

What is Dee’s secret for staying 
slim? Maybe it’s exercising. Well, 
she does get a big kick out of a 
soccer match and she’s a high 
scorer on the field as well. 

There are few things that ir¬ 
ritate this good natured kid. One 
of them is having freshmen (of 
all people) tell her (a mighty 
senior) how to play volleyball. 
Take a hint sixth period B.L. 
class' Don’t worry though, her 
irritants are far outnumbered by 
her enjoyments, and if you ever 
hear the contagious laughter of a 
senior beauty adorned with a 
wide smile - you’ll know who it 
is _ de one and only Dee Olive. 

A »J • 


Quiet But Easy 
To Please 


One of the quietest of our new¬ 
comers, Becky Wagner seems to 
blend in with just anyone. If 
you’re really lucky you’ll manage 
to catch one of her slow but 
beautiful smiles. Becky’s a junior 
this year and she was bom in 
Flint, Michigan. She has only 
lived in the U.S. for approximately 
five years of her life. She lived 
in Germany for 2 years, in Gua- 
dalahara, Mexico for almost five 
years, Hong Kong for over a 
year, and Australia for over a 
year before arriving in Manila 
this past April. What she really 
enjoyed was the long, eight 
months long summer she had 
moving from Australia to the 
American School. The AS is also 
the first American School she 
has attended since second grade. 
Becky doesn’t seem to prefer any¬ 
thing over anything, she just 
likes everything. 

Fatty Fichtel 


Looks Like That Early-to-bed, 
Early-to-Rise Stuff Just 
Might Work 

So how would you like to wake roster of friends, you’ve got to 
up at 5:00 AM each morning, just come up with at least resonable 
so’s you could get to school on intelligence (?) or must be a 
time? Believe it or no, one of our music-minded soul. Or you could 
mighty seniors, in the gigantic be a Liberace or an Arthur 
form of Shukong Ou, actually Ashe, these two exemplifying 
makes with this “early-to-bed, Shukong’s chief interests. Or you 
early-to-rise” thing. Not out of could show up at the Scholia 
choice, mind you, but more out of Self Help Sessions each afternoon 
necessity. You see, this kid lives 




Australian 
Wolf Hippie 

“Hey! Wait a minute! You’re 
not Kile!!’’ 

“No, I’m not. I’m Jeff.’ 

“I’m sorry, I thought...” 
“That’s O.K. we’re identical 

strangers.” 

If this sounds familiar to you, 
if you’ve made the same mistake, 
don’t worry about it. You’re not 
the first. But Jeff Knowles is 
unique, believe me! When it 
comes to experiences, Jeif beats 
them all. How many people do you 
know who have been saved by a 
giant clump of bananas? 


Our industrious Editor busy 
with Kawayan. 

^BrilishYoiumbia^ 
Sends Us Another 
Newcomer 


out in Los Banos, which isn’t 
exactly as far as San Lorenzo, 
for those of you so uninformed. 

That “healthy-wealthy-wise” bit 
may have something to it after 
all. Look at 17 year old Shukong 
and you have the paragon of 
healthiness. Standing 6 feet I 
and with a perpetual grin on his 
face, Shukong looks more like an 
overgrown elf than anything 
else. And if you’ve seen those 
feet pound out on the track, 
you’re sure Shukong’s been get¬ 
ting his full quota of Wheaties. 

The slight dizziness you get as 
Shukong hurls you across the 
room with one of his famous 
playful taps is further proof of 

™, *>» , 
won the Math Contest last year j n S-217 (free plug), the plan- 
and who is sure to win it again n ing of which Shukong, as vice- 
this year? All that bread can president of this notorious organ- 
come in handy some rainy day ization, has a great hand. Or you 
(the like of which, by the by, could be a member of the 
Shukong dislikes with animal fero- Chamber Music group, if you re 
j. , . the type who likes to go waltzing 

C1 Then there’s “wise”. The prize 0 ff into the sunset. So you see 
understatement of the year. Take it isn’t hard to come into this 
a look at Shukong’s past report Guy’s favor 

cards and you’ll see what I mean. When asked of his plans fo 
A’s as far as the eye can see. college, Shukong names some obs- 
And who else would say that one C ure and practically unknown um- 
of his major dislikes was an un- versifies. Like, who s hear o 
challenging Math V problem? To ( w hat were they again) MIT 
ton it all we have an all too Caltech or Harvard? Why doesn t 
conclusive’143 on the NMSQT’s. he apply to a decent college like 
The guy must know something S lippery Rock: or .something - 
we poof - citizens don't. Perhaps a 'Waste of genius! 

Wb the wide scope of Knowledge I would like to have asked 
he’s received from the 4 other Shukong some more questions but 
schools he’s attended both here he had to go. His stomach was 
and abroad. When asked to com- growling fiercely and youve g 

schools »«h our own pity the gny who doesn« |« 
beloved Shukong backs out with to eat his lunch un • 
a “no comment”. Chicken! after the long trip home. What 

To get into Shukong’s long a life! __ 


After leaving the States at 
the age of five. Jeff moved to 
England for four years, then to 

Geneva for four and a half. At _ ___ 

thirteen and a half, he moved to 

Australia which to him is God’s U..L RjleV MaCDailiei 
country. Sydney claimed Jeff for 1 

a year and a half, after which 
we found him here, (alias Scan¬ 
lon’s house.) 


A very eager and happy-go- 
lucky sophomore from Warren- 
ton, Virginia is Peggy Pearson. 
She was born very nearby and has 
always lived there. This is her 
first experience overseas and s e 
even “sorta” likes it. The greatest 
thing she has done so far is 
taking modern dance, both in an 
outside of school, and actually 
participated in “The Nutcracker. 
She also likes sports, either 
swimming or basketball so it 
seems as if we might have a new 
addition to our girls basketball 
team. Next to these, her greatest 
talent is sketching whatever she 
can get her hands on. So lar, 
Peggy hasn’t met too many kids 
out here so it seems as if we old 
kids better start working on 
meeting these shy people, like 

Peggy. Fatty Fichtel 


Do you need a lift from the 
dull, drab, and uneventfull hap¬ 
penings of your everyday life. 
Meet Lynn Barratt a five foot 
five tawny blond hazel eye 
nadian from B.C. (What more 
can you ask for?) Lynn is among 
our many new freshmen this year 
and is loaded with school spirit. 
She has been in the Philippines 
since May 10th and is enjoying 
her stay here, except for the ter¬ 
rible heat. Among her many likes 
are her 4 month old poodle, 
“Oliver’, horseriding, Scotch broth 
and Canada. Some of t e ess 
favorable things m her life a 
cockroaches, mushroom soup and 
cats As you can see she is a very 
colorful character with a warm 
personality which spreads % 
everyone who comes m contac 
with her. In case you haven t met 
her yet remember the name 
Lynn Barratt and beware!! 
y Catherine White 


Disregarding the title, Jeff is 
quite conservative and very 
modest, but by no means quiet. He 
has a fantastic personality and a 
wild sense of humor. (To like 
elephant jokes, you’d sort of 
HAVE to!!) That’s not all. He 
participates in just about any 
sport you could think of from 
surfing in Sydney, to skiing in 
Geneva ,to rugby at Nomad’s, and 
pelota at the Polo Club. He even 
mows grass in his own back 
yard!! 


First Time Out Of The States And She s 
Ready To Go Home 


Susan Lane , one .1 - £ « S 

After having been born nr T«a. „ also , he hen,.- 

Susan moved right to Arizona P ^ typg gince ghe enjoys cook- 
and stayed there for 14 years &nd baking , her specialties. 

This is her first contact with tne nQW Susan ’ s ambition is to 

world outside of the Sta eS “ d work her W ay through a business 
she already wants to go home. 

Susan really digs sports as her college. Fichtel 


An easy person to get along 
with, Jeff has something in com¬ 
mon with anyone — no matter 
how individualistic you may think 
you are. His interests are too 
many to list, his likes too varied. 
“Complex” is the only way to 
describe him. 

Apart from the perils of curly 
hair, the only things Jeff dislikes 
are being run over by wheel 
chairs and meatball-size ham¬ 
burgers, all of these being very 

understandable. 

Somewhere in this introduction 
I think I should mention that he 
speaks French. French-speaking- 
blue-eyed-blondes have it made. 
But like I said, this is only an 
introduction. There’s too much to 
tell. Meet Jeff. He’s an experience 
in himself. 


Rockets, Bonsai Trees, and all 

This guy is a very interesting his mathematical mind. H 
person once you can get to know used to grow^Bonsm trees^an ^ 
him, if you can get to know him. m ^ou Qnally His most ex - 
He only opens himself to special experience was meeting a 

people. Riley was bom in Califor- author> Yuji Yoshimura, 

nia on St. Patricks Hay y which compelled him to write a 
doctor named Patrick. He s live stories. Though Riley 

in the weirdest places but he s sh ^ ^ Univer _ 

found something special in them California and plans to be- 

all... Africa, Indonesia Connec- and an author, his 

ticutt, Pakistan, and Massachu- ambition is to become 

setts. Riley likes to do very greatest^ a^ free al] 

strange and different things, He remarked that this 

such as during .his Junior high P inded him 0 f the school 

days he built rockets that flew Down Staircase”... in 

thousands of feet into e , words very confusing, 

and returned to the ground on other words, v 

parachutes, which also broadened 


Silent Waters Do Run 
Deep If You’re Talking 
About Takashi Sakai 

. TTT1_ T__ 




They say “silent waters run 
deep” and this is true with a 
newcomer this year, Takashi Ti 
Sakai. “Ti” or “Tak”, as most of 
his friends call him, is an inte¬ 
resting person once you get to 
know him. Tak has attended the 
Las Heras Elementary School in 
Argentina from grades 1 through 
5; the Komasawa High School in 
Japan for 3 years; and the Walt 
Whitman High School in Mary¬ 
land (which he says is the best 
school in the States) for 2 years. 
Now, a senior this year, Takashi 
aspires to be a rich and famous 
businessman handling intema- 


business, too. When he was in the 
the Baskins-Robbins Ice Cream 
Store he earned $1.25 (or 
P5.00) an hour. Working four 
hours per day, he was able to last 
for four months. 

Takashi likes horsemanship, 
golf, and he plays the piano a 
little also, but he doesn’t like 
studying. Who does, anyway? 

Indeed “Ti” is a very nice guy. 
Underneath that quietness is a 
warm and pleasing personality. 
He would be glad to make many 
more friends in A.S. — just ask 
him where he lives, and he 11 
readily say “SAN ROLENZO!” 


oc_ 





Phil takes a break from his busy music-making. 

Editor, Scholar, Athlete, 
All Rolled Into One 


If you were to ask a tall, 
blond-haired, well-built guy for 
the answer to: 

you would regret almost insulting 
his intelligence, because he would 
have the answer (which is of 
course 1.63, using significant 
figures,) for you instantly, 
employing his trusty Hemmi slide 
rule. This is not at all difficult 
for the Sports Editor of our Ka- 
wayan, a member of Scholia, the 
chairman of the Athletic Com¬ 
mittee, and a California Scholar¬ 
ship Federation member all rolled 
up into Phil Jonckheer. 

Phil is a most enviably well- 


rounded person, having interests 
in sports, school activities, music, 
and intellectual pursuits. 

His excellence in sports is 
evident in his holding the high 
school national record for the 100 
meter breaststroke, along with 
those of the Age Group Champion¬ 
ship for both the 100 and 200 
meter breaststroke. These feats 
are only a continuation of his 
successes in his earlier high 
school days in San Francisco, 
where he was both the best 
breaststroker on the swimming 
team and the top scorer on the 
Water Polo team. Phil, by the 


Our Very Own Walking 
Dynamo 

You are immediately impressed by him. You cannot dismiss 
him as just another intelligent guy; no, he leaves too deep an im¬ 
print on you. The more you’re with him, the more you begin to 
say “my God, but this guy is knowledgeable!” So you take an in¬ 
terests in him. You ply him with questions and you slowly begin 
to uncover the facts. 

Rodel Rodis has in the short span of 17 years accomplished 
more than probably any student in this school. Starting at the age 
of 14, Rodel began to win every honor a student in the Philippines 
can receive. His scholarship to the Philippine Science High School 
he judges to be the turning point of his life. Through his three 
and a fraction years in that school, Rodel managed to become an 
officer of every existing club. Class presidencies, school vice-presi¬ 
dencies, and associate editorship finally culminated in Rodel’s elec¬ 
tion to the presidency of the student government, and editor in 
chief of the school organ. Rodel also managed to maintain his high 
grades, winning several thousand educational contests along the way. 
Add to all this Rodel’s chairmanship and/or presidency of some 
half-a-dozen national organizations and one can see how much this 
one guy has accomplished. 

But Rodel’s biggest achievement has been the lone representation 
of this country to the World Youth Forum held recently in the 
C.S. In .Rodel’s words, “In the Forum which was attended by dele¬ 
gates from 30 countries all over the world, including Yugoslavia, we 
discussed, with close to a thousand American students, the problems 
of race relations, urbanization, imperialism, student power, under¬ 
developed nations, and a host of other topics. We were on CBS- 
TV for 15 weeks.” The forum ended with Rodel’s election to the 
editorship of the World Youth Forum Magazine, which he is cur¬ 
rently working on. 

What is this walking dynamo like? What does he think of our 
humble school? Rodel likes the challenge here. He says, “I have 
very strong nationalistic convictions and I don’t believe my being in 
an institution where my views are slightly different. I have met 
quite a number of Americans whose views reflect a clear insight 
into what is really going on in this country. I find it a challenge 
indeed.” Our teachers he describes as “intellectual, aware and ob¬ 
jective.” That ought to bring his grades up even higher. 

by Charles Boucher 

Not Just A Measly Freshman, 
but a Proud Measly Freshman 


way, founded the Water Polo 
team for the American School 
last year, and is now the captain 
of our swimming team. 

His outstanding achievements 
in sports are well matched with 
his superior academic records. 
Phil moved from Manila, where 
he was born, to San Francisco, in 
fourth grade, and got straight 
“A’s” during all of his seven 
years there. The Valedictorian of 
his 8th grade class, he became a 
member of his school’s honor 
society as well as a member of 
the California Scholarship Fede¬ 
ration. When Phil came back to 
A.S. he easily made Scholia and 
is now a consistent honor student. 

Musically adept, he is in the 
school band, and the baritone is 
his passion. 

None of Phil’s time is ever 
wasted: during vacations he has 
found enough time to take a sum¬ 
mer course wherein he developed 
Mathonomy, a thesis on combin¬ 
ing astronomy with mathematics. 
From this it is possible to calcu¬ 
late simple orbits' of the planets 
and distances between them. 

Phil’s great uncle was an 
admiral of the flagship of the 
Czarist Russian Navy, hence his 
immediate interest in oceano¬ 
graphy. In past summers he has 
accompanied an Australian uni¬ 
versity group on an expedition 
observing differences in marine 
life and underwater rock forma¬ 
tions and studying samples collect¬ 
ed along the way. 

Thus Phil looks to the sea as 
well as to the stars, but in the 
sea he finds most of his future: 
very soon mankind will be depend¬ 
ing more and more on it for food 
and possibly even living space, 
and Phil may well be one of its 
outstanding pioneers. 

by Shukong Ou 


Our New Linguistic 
Nature Girl 


“What’s your name?” 

Gudrun.” 

“What?!” 

“Gudrun, G-U-D-R-U-N — Gudrun!” 

In case you haven’t met her, she’s one of the new seniors this 
year. And, obviously she has problems with her name Her full 
name is Gudrun Lucille McFadden. She arrived on the scene June 
9th from Tokyo, Japan. She was born in Los Angeles, California 
and since then has travelled from Virginia to Hawaii to Tokyo and 
then to Manila. Gudrun has short brown hair, stands 5’3” weighs 
about 125 lbs. and wears glasses. When questioned about the A S 
she merely commented “I think it’s better than the last one I at- 
tended, and I like the teachers. It’s a very good school.” 

Gudrun is very outgoing, interested in sports and other activi¬ 
ties, but living at Jusmag makes transportation very difficult. She 
is also friendly and very humorous. She commented, “I like every¬ 
one in particular, nobody in general.” 

Among her likes are folk-dancing, swimming, collecting dolls, 
mosaic kids and clothes that fit tight. She is also a museum bug. 
Her favorite movie star is John Davidson. She doesn’t have many 
dislikes but she finally admitted that the Pasig River and dentists 
dont mix well with her. 

Gudrun’s hopes run in the direction of being a naturalist and 
working in a national park. If not that, she can always become a 
linguist since she speaks a little bit of French, Spanish, Japanese 
and English. 

Her idea of an - “ideal man” is one who is strong, taller than 
she is, a gentleman, and he has to be able to do something she can’t 

do. Given three wishes, Gudrun said “hmm. well, uh... I’d 

like to be able to speak every major language, hmm...’I’d like to 
get to know a certain G.F. in my Art Class (he fits her concept 
of an ideal man) and would like to make Miss American School 
(It would keep the McFadden Dynasty going.) 

Gudrun said she has led a very normal life and most probably 
continue to do so. We asked her about her most embarrassing 
moment but ,t was “too embarrassing to tell.” Although she’s had 
her fill of dropping books and tripping down stairs, she doesn’t con- 
siaer them really embarrassing*. 

That about sums up our new addition to the senior class. Let’s 
wish her luck and give her a warm welcome. 



As I See If 


Marty Wagner has a very 
bubbling personality and when¬ 
ever she is seen walking in the 
halls she always has this big 
grin on her face. Why? Because 
she was born in Frankfurt, Ger¬ 
many, a real moving city. She’s 
just a measly freshman but she 
doesn’t regret it, but is, in fact, 
proud of it. Other than Germany 
she’s lived in Australia, Hong 
Kong, and Mexico. She’s gotten 
around! Marty really likes ani¬ 


mals more than anything and 
even plans on becoming a vet. On 
the other hand, she also enjoys art 
and wants to become an interior 
decorator, but she has a full four 
years to make up her mind. If 
any of you other friendly fresh¬ 
man want to see how Marty 
really is you can always find 
her either at the Elks Club or 
Seafront. 

Patty Fiehtel 


Personality And 
Charm, That's Cess 

Are you one who goes for 
great personality and charm as 
well? Well then, here’s the girl 
for you! She’s Cecilia Abad (call 
her Cess for short) and she’s one 
of the new additions to the sop¬ 
homore class this year. 

She spent three years in San 
Francisco before moving to Ha¬ 
waii and then to Manila. She was 
in Assumption Convent, however, 
for one year before coming to 
A.S. and she thinks it’s great 
here! (how’s that for school 
spirit) “The kids are very 
friendly” she comments and since 
she’s one for making friends, I 
doubt if she’ll have much diffi¬ 
culty. She also likes singing, go¬ 
ing to parties, water skiing, THE 
END, the Blood, Sweat and 
Tears, the Credence Clear Water 
Revival and of course, boys 
(what girl doesn’t?!) Homework 
and Monday morning top her 
list of dislikes. 


After having seen Sweet Cha¬ 
rity, nothing could prepare me for 
another movie musical which 
could surpass it in sheer vitality 
and wondrous charm. I was 
wrong. Oliver! is an exception. 
It is a big, bountiful, beguiling 
musical with enough in song-and- 
dance to send you out for a 
second ticket. 

Where the musical stage pro¬ 
duction failed to go beyond the 
footlights, despite Sean Kenny’s 
excellent sets which used a beau¬ 
tifully multitiered revolving plat¬ 
form, the movie version neither 
loses the authenticity and effec¬ 
tiveness of the sets now designed 
by John Box (Doctor Zhivago ), 
or the life of 19th century London, 
which the Broadway production 
sadly lacked. 

Another thing this new Oliver! 
has which the stage version also 
forgot is exuberant dancing well 
choreographed by Onna White. 
Out of the long parade of big 
production numbers, the two best 
are the “Who Will Buy?” and 
“Consider Yourself” sequences 
which happen naturally, easily, 
until they finally erupt into an 
explosion of swirling skirts and 
nimble bodies. 

Lional Bart’s score is rather 
ordinary, being saved by the 
dances, though “Where Is Love?” 
sung by an unhappy Oliver (Mark 


by Don Cushing 

Lester) manages to bring forth £ 
considerable amount of poignancj 

7X b '‘ ne ov ' r,y ■“£*. 

After several turkeys (Tht 
Ayony and the Ecstacy), it l 00 kec 
as if Director Carol Reed woulc 
never be able to get back u, 
there. Ohver! has redeemed him 
He makes sure that the actior 
never lags, weaving songs anc 
dances continuously through th< 
carefully webbed plot, though his 
ending falters by merely trying 
to lengthen an already lengthj 
film and by indulging in implau- 
sibility and a cliched plot twisl 
(whom Charles Dickens is partlj 
to blame). When Nancy (Shani 
Wallis) tries to get Oliver to 
(Oliver Reed) skies catches up 
with them, beats Nancy to death, 
a scene poorly handled, Naturally, 
Sikes gets killed in a cliff-hang¬ 
ing scene which looks suspiciously 
as if it were taken from a King 
Kong serial. 

Still, these are little matters in 
a (Long) film full of surprises. 
Ron Moody is delightful as the 
wickedly witty, but lovable Fagin, 
chief of the pickpockets, and 
Oswald Morris has filmed the en¬ 
tire thing as if it were the musi¬ 
cal to remember all other musi¬ 
cals by, which happens to be true. 

Cont. Next Issue 


Rohana Namasivayam 


That’s Cess! 


Kris Jackson 


A new student added to the 
sophomore class this year is 
Rohana Namasivayam who comes 
from Colombo, Ceylon. Singapore 
is the only place she has visited 
before coming to the Philippines. 
She has also studied in a convent 
school. Her hobbies are swim¬ 
ming, dancing, and reading. In¬ 
cidentally, she is a member of the 
A.S. swimming team. Her likes 
include Chinese food, dogs, math, 
cold school, classical and pop 


music, Julie Andrews, Richard 
Burton, travelling, and science- 
fiction stories by Arthur Clarke. 
She dislikes coke, jazz music, and 
proud people. Commenting on the 
Philippines and A.S., she said, 
“Ceylon is not as warm as the 
Philippines. I like A.S. very much 
and the girls are so friendly.” 
Well, Rohana, we hope that you’ll 
have a pleasant stay here in 
A.S.! 

by Vilma Molde 








Life on the Hill 

Oh, beautiful hill, 

> every morning when the 

* first ray of sunlight appears; 

The ball of heat behind you slowly rises, 
watching the sleepy heads of wild daisies and 
poppies, beginning to rise slowly, slowly; 

There! all and everything in sight are wide awake. 

Now the fun begins! 

Shaking off the drops of water after a whole night’s bath; 
Dancing in the soft rays of the sun. Stepping in time 
to the rhythm of the gentle breeze ; the sweet melodies to indicate 
the brightness of this world by the birds. Chattering away in the sun. 
Oh, what a glorious day! The young flowers keep on dancing, 
Stopping from time to time for a chat with their mothers, whose 
heads keep on bobbing in delight. 

After a day’s merriment it’s time to go to sleep, a ball of pink, 
red color slowly dissapears behind the hill. Soon, sleepy heads slowly 
drop to sleep in the midst of the cold falling dew, so much like 
mercury, and the cool evening air wating patiently for dawn 
to come once again. 


BOOKS 


Anna Karenina, by Leo Tolstoy, has been called one of the 
greatest love stories of all time, however it is really much more than 
a mere romantic novel. It deals basically with two conflicts. One 
is the conflict of Anna Karenina, a married woman who falls deeply 
in love with Count Vronsky, ia dashing young officer. Anna changes 
from being Karenin’s placid, lovely wife to being Vronsky’s passio¬ 
nate mistress. She suffers the recriminations that result from her 
adultery when her position in society plummets from the highest 
pinnacles of Petersburg society to the lowest degradations. Not 
only is she forced to retreat into the country, but she must also 
abandon the son she loves. Throughout these trials Anna struggles 
to maintain a compusure she does not feel, and manages to do so. 
She is always dependent on Vronsky’s love. With her hold on this 
secure, she can face battling for divorce, abondoning her son, and 
being continually slighted. These are not endured without serious 
blows to her mental state, but she succeeds in her fortitude because 
she realizes her position and her very deep dependence on Vronsky’s 
love. She gave everything up for him, and knew that if he ever 
stopped loving her she would have failed. When he eventually 
could love her no longer, as she had always known must happen, 
she killed herself. 

The conflict of Constantine Levin, Anna’s brother in law, re¬ 
sembles in many ways the conflicts of Leo Tolsty. Whereas Anna’s 
was a search for the fulfillment of love, Levin’s was a striving to 
understand the reason for his existence. Like Anna, he centered his 
whole life around his search, and thought of suicide when he could 
not discover Truth, when he could not reach his goal. But unlike 
Anna, Levin was able to reach a compromise. In his struggle he 
found faith, and a purpose for living. He never knew exactly why 
he was on earth, but he believed that he must live a spiritually godly 
life. His self-doubt was substituted with a purpose which he could 
fulfill because it would not crumble— it depended on his faith, and 
not on another person. His faith had been won with such struggle 
that, like Anna’s love it would not fade. 

Thus Anna and Levin both achieved, through spiritual fortitude 
what they wanted. But Anna could not, as did Levin, compromise. 
She was not willing to live with Vronsky in mere companionship 
and allow him the freedom he needed. She wanted to posses him 
entirely and could not do so. Levin lived in harmony with life, as 
men should. He did not possess Truth, but was satisfied to live 
guided by what faith he had. 

M.M. 



The Spectrum 

Throughout the eons of man’s 
accomplishments, known to us as 
history, theologists and scientists 
have constantly argued the posi¬ 
tion of man in relationship with 
animals. The theological view is 
that man is the proud and single 
possessor of a soul, while animals, 
negligent of the entire idea, live 
and die Lacking this gift. A sorry 
position the Pope would be in, I 
might add, if cattle suddenly rea¬ 
lized that they were short 
changed on the assembly line and 
staged a demonstration in Rome, 
demanding of soul or the world 
would be void of milk and roast 
beef. Once granted this soul, for 
who could live without roast 
beef, who knows what could 
happen? Imagine loosing your job 
to a Jersey or. Brahman. The 
scientist, on the other hand, says 
that animals are incapable of 
emotions, a solitary possession of 
humans. In this brief essay I 
would like to explain an interest¬ 
ing discovery I have made in the 
topic of emotions. 

What is the single, most im¬ 
portant factor in man’s survival 

throughout the ages? One might “Burdette, ain’t it funny how they can be only two of us within 
say knowledge, another would say thirty mileS and sti11 not be lonel y ? Yeah > I like it fine here. Last 

the ability to adapt As for mv time 1 waS in town for su PP lles 1 liked to have died for all the hustle 
r i- , * and bustle.” 

self, I say light. Natural or ar¬ 
tificial, light provides man with Burdette showed no apparent interest in the preceding dialogue, 
his needs in life. Man could never which is understandable, since Burdette is a burro. His owner, a 
have survived in utter darkness, weathered old miner of about 60 years, began to gather the rem- 
for light gives us food. In analyz- nan ts of his lunch. The biscuits and bacon had been very tasty, 
ing light, one uses a triangular <p>ac ky’ almost felt like taking a nap before returning to his mine, 
wedge of glass known as a prism. but decided against it; - 

These interesting devices break “Somebody’s got to earn the money around here, eh Burdette?” 

light into an Aurora of colors. In The oldtimer entered the mine and paused for a moment for 

the appropriate order, one finds his eyes to adjust to the dark. As he made his way through the 
red, yellow, green, blue, and familiar turns and passages, he felt the comforting coolness of the 
caboosing up this rainbow, purple. dairi P earth. Packy felt most at home here. The mine seemed to 
This point made clear, I can begin be a P art °f him. After all, he’d been mining for over 30 years, 

my explanation of emotions. sa * down- Yes, and didn’t he see a glitter over there? He 

dosed his eyes. My, it feels so nice...Just a couple of winks and 

As forestated, light is man’s then back to work...As he drifted off to sleep, the same dream 
life source, emotions his unique- he always dreamed came to his mind. Gold all around him...pure 
ness. Recently I have discovered gold. More gold than he thought existed. 

“My stars, it’s late. Maybe I went to sleep. Shouldn’t have 
done that.” 

He got up and walked outside. The first stars were out... 
and there was Burdette waiting. 


Packy and the Mine 


an extremely well hidden relation¬ 
ship between the two. The first 
color encountered in a prism’s 
excretions is an often used term 
for the emotions anger or em- 
barassment. An individual tagged 
“yellow” by others is unable to 
prove himself in their standards 
and therefore showing inferio¬ 
rity. “Green with envy” is a self 


“Burdette, what would you do without me? 
what to do.” 


You wouldn’t know 


Packy, what would you do without Burdette? 


WINSTON 


Winston was raised on a farm 
in North Carolina along with 
about 500 other people of his 
same race. He had a good life 
there what there was of it. He 
was well cared for and as he 
matured he was treated better 
and better. Finally he was taken 
to the city to work in a factory 
making cigarettes. He and most 
of his friends were fascinated by 
the machinery and felt taken 
apart after the first day. He 
seemed to be always moving to 
a different part of the factory 
and he went through the entire 
factory in about a week. When 
this occured he and all of his 
friends, some old and many new 
were taken and placed in a small 
rectangular house. By this time 
he and his newly acquired buddies 
felt as if they were one. They had 
been thrown together in so many 
ways and had been through so 
many operations together. 

Everyone in Winston’s house 
was dressed in the same way: 
brown pants and a white shirt 
all supplied by the company. 
Their “box” as they called it was 
located in a drugstore neighbor¬ 
hood surrounded by about twenty 
other houses the same as theirs, 
and inhabited by the same race 
of people dressed identically as 
they. As the weeks passed many 
were taken away by a hand¬ 
like crane. Finally, as feared, their 
house was sold one Monday 
afternoon. As soon as the pay¬ 
ment was made the crane removed 
their house with them inside. 


They were moved to a lower rent 
district. It was very dark and hot 
there and for some queer reason 
lint like that taken from a pocket 
was forever piling up around 
their home. They had all dream¬ 
ed of what became of their 
neighbors after they had been 
taken away. They were to find 
out soon enough. Too soon for 
some. They had only been relo¬ 
cated a day when some of the 
boys began to disappear. A hole 
had been torn in the roof and 
one by one Winston’s cohorts 
vanished through this opening. 
Try as they might they could not 
seal the hole sufficietnly to pre¬ 
vent further abductions. On the 
third day Winston found out what 
was happening to his fellow 
boarders who were dragged 
through the gash in the roof, but 
it was only because he too was 
truculently pulled out of the 
house and then saw his fate. 
Death by fire. 

“Thanks, say got a match too? 
I forgot my lighter.” 

H.W. 


a state of sadness or depression. 
The final color, being purple is 
used when referring to one who 
is in 


A da y similar to hundreds had ended. Packy laid in his cot 

explanatory phrase, blue refers to awake - He remembered how he first came to New Mexico ten years 

ago. It was right after the gold played out in the California fields. 
All the prospectors went to the next strike. This time it was New 
Mexico. People hit it rich; towns grew from nothing. But this 
, , , time the gold didn’t last gradually the miners left, the stores were 

, d ® ep sadness ° r ha Ppy boarded up; off to another strike. Packy stayed. He had grown 
through the possession of material to like the rolling hills and, as time went by, the solitude. He made 
wealth. All emotions have related a comfortable living from the gold dust he extracted from the New 

names, all fragments of broken Mexico earth. It was a good life, 

light, all colors. 

A refreshed Packy woke up early the next day. He filled the 
Believe what you will ,man has, trough with water and splashed his face. Burdette waited patient- 
either knowingly or not, joined ly for his time to drink the cool water. Packy entered a shed and 
his unique emotions with his life- ssed a bundle of hay to his faithful burro. Soon, the smells of 
source, light. Coincidence perhaps, breakfast cooking were in the air. After eating, Packy loaded his 
but I hold a vague suspicion that gear onto Burdette. This scene could be a replay of any morning 
the ones who gifted the emotions in the past several years. It was a monotonous life, but Packy en- 
with corresponding colors were joyed it. 

most likely the Egyptians, wor- ... , . ,, . , , . 

After reaching the mine and being unloaded, Burdette went off 

to chase a desert lizard. It would be a few hours before lunch, but 
it seemed like only an hour had passed when the sun reached the 
top of the sky. 


shippers of the sun. 



talk, 

l 

dress, 

I 

love, 

Yet they wonder and ask, 
“Who am 

I 

to talk, to dress, to love? 
Through my mind, 

A colorful variation takes 
place, 

And a question arises, Why? 

I 

am alone, 

1 

feel alone, 

I 

continue alone for 


am 


MOB X 


The two had another lunch like many before it. 

The old miner entered the dark mine, and went to his current 
digging spot. He picked up a likely clod of dirt and crumbled it in 
his hands. Yes, there was some gold dust in it. Excitedly, he 
placed the dirt in an old cloth sack. He struck at the mine wall 
with his hand pick, but an unexpected large amount came from the 
wall and buried his legs. He cursed silently to himself as he clear¬ 
ed the mess away. He glanced up, blinked, and...was it for real? 
A solid vein of pure gold had been uncovered —millions of dollars 
worth. His head swarmed with thoughts. He became dizzy. He 
was rich beyond his wildest dreams. He could go away from this 
place.. .do anything he wanted to do. He could not comprehend the 
magnitude of his sudden wealth. Solid gold! This would be the 
end of his monotonous life; he could be a new person. Travel... 
live a life in splendid luxury. 

Packy spent several more minutes thinking. He knew what he 
must do. Silently he paced out to the entrance of the mine, took 
explosives from his gear, arranged the dynamite around the entrance 
of the mien, and blew it. He called Burdette, and set off for his 
shack. 

Burdette wondered why they were going home so early. 

H. Parkman 
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What?!? 

A-one-a-two, a-two-three-five 
(lose your — 

What?!? 

Seven! 

Thanks! 

Yirborne in the sky 
( hmmmmmmmmm) 

Fishes,- cars on the windows 
See-through for dogs 
They’re common 
What?!? 

In the name of the cat 

To the tiger and to the lion 
Yes, I beseech for myself 
Myself? 

What is myself?!? 

Crazy! 

Anyway, what is What?!? 

I hate you. 

Do I? 

Actually, I love you. 

But, in reality, I don’t seem to like you. 
No! No! No!. 

I don’t think I love or hate you. 
Anyway, who are you? 

What?!? 

Slap!!! 

What?!? 


TIME 

Time on endless tiptoe stands 

not on arm nor on knee 
wanting o’er the restless sea. 

Waiting yet with timeless hands 
i as it stands there restlessly 
as it is necessity. 

Time takes off but never lands 
on the waters of the sea 
stretching it’s ay-ms out to me. 

Shall 1 do as it demands? 

Pack me up to foreign lands? 

I might well stay eternally 
cold as castle’s chivalry. 

I’ll not do as it commands 
as it beckons out to me 
waiting o’er the lifeless sea. 

Greater yet thorn Talleyrand 

calling diploma tically __ 

reaching out to capture me. 

No more mountains no more land. 

Only whithered grains of sand. 

As time on endless tiptoe stands 

guarding o’er it’s sacred lands. 


Blacker Days 


i sit here 

and gaze at you... 

there’s nowhere else to go 
’oaMse you’re all over 

the place, 
your spirit, 
your soul, 
an’ just you. 

it’s not very easy 
to close my eyes 
and make the hurt go 

away. 

there’s nothiing we can do 
now ’cause you’ve 

died. 


MOB X 


C.A.B. 
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Aeschylus Prometheus 
Bound 

Within the vast confines and conventions of Greek drama, 
Aeschylus stands out as a universal playwright. His plays not only 
convey the spirit of ages archaic but of contemporary motion as 
well. Through the space of time, he tells us that Life, whether 
through our own mistakes or of others, has a tragic cast attached 
to it and that we must ultimately suffer. And it is part and parcel 
of a process we must accept positively. Brimming with optimism, 
he avers, that by purifying our motives and our consciousness, we 
can transform setbacks into progress. 

In Prometheus Bound, we find two diametrically opposed symbols 
confronting each other. Prometheus, one critic says, represents the 
free spirit of human progress. Zeus, on the other hand, symbolizes 
the unyielding pressure of occult sanctions on a supernatural being 
like himself. Their cross encounter provides the main crux of this 
conflict and wittingly results in a synthesis. 

Aeschylus was not what one would consider a pragmatist; he 
did not merely want to lead us into believing that, to understand 
the play, all we have to do is give a definitive affirmative or nega¬ 
tive to such oversimplified questions as “Was Zeus justified in 
punishing Prometheus?”. He wanted us to probe deeper in depth 
into his plays, pass the surface, and grasp the essentials of what 
he wanted to convey. Certainly, Zeus was justified in punishing 
Prometheus, from his point of view, just as he was not, from Pro¬ 
metheus’ point of view. 


r 

d 

US 

what i find 
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WE 
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experience 
in Life 
feel 

the Beauty 

of 

BEING 

and 
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Children of 
the Night 


As humans, we tend to sympathize, rightly or wrongly, with 
Prometheus. For after all, was he not the saviour of mankind? 
Was he not the god who hastened human progress by giving man 
light? Was he not the underdog? And also, was not his punish¬ 
ment too grossly nauseating and repulsing for any human or god 
to bear? Aside from all these obviously affirmative rhetorics, we 
have yet another reason for sympathizing with Prometheus his 
plight is much too similar with our own and thus we can identify 
with him. How many were the ocassions when we, ourselves, sided 
with what we considered a friend, through thick and thin, only to 
find that this friend, in exchange for that friendship, threw us to 
the dogs? Such was the case with Prometheus who gallantly stood 
by the side of Zeus in the latter’s successful overthrow of Cronus. 
For others, another reason for the sympathy with Prometheus was 
that his stand against what he considered the arbitary and despotic 
rule of an unjust god, appeals to the romantic in us. 

But Zeus, ex officio, was the ultimate law, order and religion 
which thus made him the moral basis of the universe. What he 
said and did was over and beyond the scope for anyone, lesser in 
stature to himself, to doubt. Also, Zeus was Power and power does 
not remain such for long when its actuations are questioned and its 
will defied. Zeus, from his own experience with Cronus, did not 
want history to repeat itself obviously. As Euripides states in his 
play Medea, “What we thought not God contrives.” Thus we must 
realize that, although Zeus may have been unjust in his punishment 
of Prometheus, he was not, however, altogether unjustified in punish- 

rj y ^4-ii x1 -- 
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the night is still 

as the birds no longer 
Sing. 

quiet and peace cover this 
sky 

its darkness vainly 
obliterating the Fact, 
in the distance... 

It still can be heard 
the shatter of bombs 
and 

the crying of the Innocent. 

Susanne 


The conflict of this play, as indeed with •most Greek tragedies, 
lies in its ambivalence. It would be the height of ludicrmty to pre¬ 
suppose the existence of an entity that is all good or all evil Good, 
ness is often fraught with Evil just as Evil is with Good. Aeschylus 
brings us down from the high pedestals of thought and emotion and 
allows us the profound horizon-broadening fortune to survey what 
Herbert Smythe describes as, ‘‘the springs of good and evil, the mys¬ 
terious agencies of Fate that makes man’s character its instrument, 
the relation of punishment to sin, the meaning of suffering, the deal¬ 
ings of God with man and the essential unity of the divine purpose. 
u by Rodel E. Bodis 


Uy 


DEDICATED TO 

Gone is the dream — and the 
dreams that it bore 

Are now chuncks of mud to be 
swept from the shore. 

Islands bf bleakness they’ll 
gather to be, 

Leaving a place to be sorrowfully 
Susanne Uy f ree - 


A POEM 


From the vast, naked eye, 

Blue brilliance of sky, 

That once offered a reason for unreasoned life, 

He hides 

And his concrete-wed enemy-comrades hide too, 

Cowering ostrich eyed, octopus clinging 

To the drainpipes and pavements and sewers and bricks, 

To last year’s ambition or tomorrow’s fix, 

While the saffron glare of the city’s night ceiling 



Jezebel’s eyes, once crystalline 
jewels 

Unleashing their sparkle on too 
many fools, 

Now, since receeding to worlds 
more sincere, — 

Engagingly truthful, refreshingly 
clear. 


David. A. Rosinus 



Suffocates all with a blind insulation 
—Our sole claim to civilization. 

The vacant pillar of a man 
Stands on the railway platform. 

Plaster-faced, marking the time 
With the patience of a clock without hands. 
His sucking stare draws the dead concrete scene 
Into the vacuum of his mind, 

The victim of vandals, a derelict dust. 

He shuffles on, filtered in shades of grey, 
Screened through the holes of the city, 

Avoiding the rat traps 

Set by the lesser blessed rats. 


The trigger of a word, 

The spark of a second 

Caught quick in the avalanche of time, 

Draws me, mesmerized, side-wise, 

To the looking-glass view of the door ajar, 

To hazy, morning-snatched intimate glimpses 
Of snow summit peaked clarity’s star, t 

Slipping elusive, laughing with lies, 

Corridors spiralling, steep steps to climb; 

The last flickers beckon, 

The vision is blurred. 

So-called reality again is incurred. 
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American School Junior High Newspaper 


An Editorial Scolding 

The Junior High page is the dullest section of the B.T. Only 
a very few of the seventh and eighth graders bother to devote time 
and effort to> the production of the Bulletin, yet I am sure the ma¬ 
jority criticize it. What’s wrong, Junior High? Don’t you care about 
your newspaper? After all, the Bulletin is your page — it reflects 
upon you in almost every way. Don’t you have time to write 

one short article? If you feel strongly about anything — write 

about it! Write about Black Power, the food in the canteen, the 
significance of Apollo 11, Blind Faith, your pet rkinocerous, Dustin 
Hoffman, the crazy kid in your English class — write about any¬ 
thing at all! 

Maybe you think that the Bulletin should have some new features 
added to it — for instance, a sports column. Then come to one 
of the meetings and bring it up. The staff always welcomes new 
ideas and suggestions. So, how about it, Junior High? I can’t be¬ 
lieve that you are apathetic enough to stand by and watch as your 

newspaper disintegrates into a series of dull articles. We want to 
make the Bulletin fun and interesting to read but we can’t do it 
without your combined and enthusiastic support, so — Write and 
help your paper! 

Class of ’75 Gets Organized 


Recently, the seventh grade 
class of 1969-1970 held its elec¬ 
tions for president, vice-presi¬ 
dent, and secretary. Fifteen 
lucky people out of the chosen 
twenty were given positions in 
offices or appointed co-chairman 
of various committees. The one 
with the most votes was chosen 
president. Three people for stu¬ 
dent relations were chosen also. 
Others were elected to the can¬ 
teen, publicity, athletic, charity, 
and reception committees. 

The results were as follows: 
President — Tom Green 
Vice-President — Janette Daniel 


He's Number Two, But He Tries Harder 


Born on .April 3, 1966, Jamie 
Earl Pickard, this year’s Junior 
High Student council vice-presi¬ 
dent, is a very fascinating per¬ 
son. He was bom in the Philip¬ 
pines and has lived here most of 
his life. He is engaged in many 
activities both in and out of 
school. He is trying out for volley¬ 
ball, and is a member of band, 
chamber music, and Creative 
Arts. 

I doubt if Jamie is un¬ 
familiar to any of you, but just 
in case you are not exactly sure 
about what he looks like, he is 
about four feet and ten inches 
tall, has baby blue eyes, blond 
hair, some freckles, and is quite 
good looking. 

Jamie likes reading books, 


The eufc r present- 





T.B. (an Mean 
"The Best" 


From the Guidance Counsellor 
"Shoot For the Moon! 





Students Relations — Mary Drys- 
dale 

Dan Gillam 
Julie Faircloth 
Canteen — Walter Euyang 

Stephanie Powers 
Suresh Gupta 
Karen Rogers 
Florento Gregory 
Athletic — Lynette Price 
Publicity — Kyle Guersey 
Charity — Anne O’Bannon 
Reception — Judi Porter 

We don’t have to wish these 
people luck; Mrs. Pratico, our 
class advisor, will be there to 
take care of them! 


baseball, baskStfr3H7—-volleyball, 
food, teachers (!!!!), and dances. 
He also likes his three brothers, 
Marshall, Henry, and Paul. Jamie 
also has an older sister, Susan, 
who is already in college. 

Naturally Jamie has dislikes. 
He isn’t exactly wild about home¬ 
work, nor does he like A-lockers. 

Jamie hopes to have peace and 
order in the Junior High. He 
wants to help the President, and 
also make the Junior High a 
better place. 

An athletic and studious boy, 
I’m sure we all agree that Jamie 
Pickard was well chosen for the 
office. 

Terry Euyang and 
Mazal Picciotto 


Tom Blaine popped into this 
violent world on June 2, 1956, in 
Moorehead, Minnesota. He is the 
second oldest in the family of 
seven and has three brothers, 
Gerry, 14, Karry, 4, Andre, 10, 
one sister, Maria, 12. Tom is 13. 
He spent most of his life in Vil- 
lard, Minnesota where he had 
enough pets to fill up a zoo. 
Among them are an alligator 
(which died of pnemoia) and a 
crow which also died. The ani¬ 
mals he left behind when he left 
for the Philippines were sixty 
five rabbits, a mixed breed of an 
Irish Setter and a Golden Lab¬ 
rador dog, and a Siamese cat. 

Among his likes are, of course, 
money, his 13% inch alligator, 
violence, lizards, duck-hunting 
across the street in Villard, and 
fishing for pike and others 
species of fish. His dislikes in¬ 
clude mowing lawns, reading, 
and snakes. 

Tom is really an active person, 
and besides doing all of the 
above things, he also found time 
to pitch for the Villard Peewees, 
and play football for the Villard 
Mallards, 

To Tom, we say “Welcome”, 
and “How!!!!!!!” 

Walter Euyang 


The Voice of 


7th and 8th Graders: Greetings 
to each and everyone of you, des¬ 
pite the fact it’s a belated one. 
Some of you already know me 
from Elementary School...be as 
it may, good or bad. 

Junior High is probably your 
first big challenge for me, one 
more challenge. My message to 
you is most brief, but packs in a 
great deal. “SHOOT FOR THE 
MOON” — that is to say, place 
your acedemic goals high and do 
your best! 

Ttrip through 

A GLACIER 

About a million years ago, a 
great part of the earth was 
covered with huge glaciers. These 
great rivers of ice crept through 
mountain valleys a few inches a 
year. Some of the few glaciers 
that are left are in the nothern 
part of North America. 

I was very lucky to see and 
walk on a glacier during my 
vacation this year. The glacier 
that I visited was part of the 
Columbia Icefield in Canada. 

We got up on ia bright, clear 
summer morning and drove up the 
side of the glacier -to a snow¬ 
mobile depot. The snowmobile 
banged and bumped down a very 
steep hill onto the glacier. The 
driver pointed out some hanging 
glaciers. We were lucky to see an 
avalanche tumble off a hanging 
glacier. The driver also showed 
us an airhole. He said that a man 
"had “been Iowerea~By a rope into 
it. We also saw many fissures. 

It was a strange feeling to be 
standing on hundreds of feet of 
solid ice which was thousands and 
thousands of years old. It gave 
me thoughts of wooly mamoths 
and strange cavemen. I al¬ 
ways remember this thrilling ex¬ 
perience when I take ice out of 
the refrigerator. 

Thomas J. Strei 


This challenge we’re faced 
with will turn out successful if 
we seriously make the attempt 
and put forth our best effort... 
whether in class or in the school 
activities we join. 

7th and 8th Graders: Let’s 
make these years our best school 
years. I know you can do it 
Shoot for the Moon” _ Conquer 
goals you never thought you 
could before. 

Joan R. Mrlik 
Junior High School 
Counselor 


Henry 

If you have ever seen and won¬ 
dered who the cute guy that 
walked down the Jr. High halls 
was, with brown hair, grey green 
eyes, slim body, and about four 
feet and ten and a half inches 
tall, I can tell you that he is 
Henry Joseph Cope, Jr. Just in 
case you didn’t know, Henry has 
one dimple to add to his charm. 

Being unusually inconsiderate, 
Henry made his mother rush to 
the hospital at the godly hour of 
four o’clock in the morning, to 
have him bom. I guess it was 
worth the trouble. The forgotten 
hospital was in Atlanta, Georgia, 
and Henry’s birthday is Oct. 14 
1957. 

Henry runs to the smell of 
American food. Some other likes 
are the color brown and sports. 
With wishful thinking, Henry 
mentioned brothers, of which he 
has none. 

Being very normal, Henry has 
few dislikes, sisters, and school. 

Henry is very popular. He has 
joined afternoon activities such 
as swimming and volleyball. He is 
friendly, kind, good looking, and 
we all wish him all the luck and 
success in the world. 

Terry Euyang 



enence Can You Imagine? 


In the eighth grade, you may 
call yourself a “senior” in the 
junior high school department. In 
this exciting year of education, 
you are graduating, so you have 
to try really hard to earn success 
in your academic work. But 
things don’t just go like that. 
With this, you may have to in¬ 
corporate your afternoon activi¬ 
ties, or extra-curricular acti¬ 
vities, which are really not cum- 
pulsory. But it is up to your own 
will, ability, and determination to 
decide upon this matter. 

I should also say that in this 
crucial grade, you are facing a 
lot of opportunities and advan¬ 
tages. First of all, you are 
urged to participate in your 
school government, in which many 
people can be elected for there are 
many committees. Many sports 
and musical activities are offered 
such as volleyball, basketball, 
soccer, cheerleading, band, and 
glee club. Several clubs are also 
organized such as the math club, 
the science club and others. 

With these opportunities, it is 
possible that you can at least 
join one or two of them, depend¬ 
ing upon certain circumstances. 
But the only thing to remember 
is not to place your extra-curri¬ 
cular work ahead of your aca¬ 
demic endeavor, which, if you do 
might make you in ia gloomy mood 
during the graduation day! And 
so, to all eighth graders —• Good 
luck! 

Ben Buenaventura 
8th grader 


.Eric Caldwell — with a neat locker 

.Terry Euyang — with a frown on her face 

.Briam Paren — as a midget 

.Kevin McConeghey — with a crew cut 

.Dan Schafer — making straight F’s 

. Tom Herbelin — playing center on a basketball team 

■ Wally Fitzgerald — on a diet 

.,Barney Carville — with a beatle haircut 
.Tom Larson — humble 

.Debbie Morroco — keeping quiet all day in school 

■ This — to be taken seriously 


Look Again! 


IN CONSIDERATION OF 2019 A.D. 

Write, write, and be merry, for tomorrow we shall be grand¬ 
parents. And be old. And do nothing but scold. And re¬ 
minisce. And compare. And be as hard to please as our 
grandparents today. 

Yes, we of the mini-skirted, long-haired, luv generation will 
grow old someday. We’re bound to be grouchy, though that’s 
hard to imagine today. We’re bound to contradict and ban 
our grandchildren’s wild, outrageous ideas, though we can’t 
imagine ourselves being so old-fashioned. But it’s a fact. 
We’ll age...we’ll leave behind youth’s vigor and spirit. 

Write for the Bulletin. Be young, be foolish, be happy, and 
remember what you did fifty years from now. Make the 
Bulletin your diary. For posterity’s sake, preserve the wild, 
outrageous things you did today. It might help bridge the 
future generation gap. 


WRITE 


WRITE 


WRITE 
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Chit-Chi-Ri-Chit 

4 

To all and sundry who are 
sports-minded and are involved 
one way or another in girl’s 
athletics, the name that is well- 
known is Conchita Trinidad. 
“Chit”, as she is fondly called by 
everyone, has been with the A.S. 
faculty for six years now and on 
this her seventh year, she is just 
as potent as she has always been 
as far as athletics is concerned. 
For it is a fact that Chit has 
been the vital factor in making 
the girls’ volleyball teams the 
success that they have been in 
the past. 

Part of Chit’s curriculum vitae 
is her having obtained a B.S.E., 
major in P.E., from the Univer¬ 
sity of Santo Tomas in 1961. This, 
together with other outstanding 
talents of hers which must have 
been muscled out competitive ap¬ 
plicants and candidates at the 
time, landed her a job at the A.S. 
in 1963 when it was yet in 
Donada. She is at present the 
coach for the elementary girls’ 
P.E. classes and advisor of the 
high school G.A.A. The records of 
the girls’ volleyball teams bear 
out a number of victories in the 
PSSAA meets that were held year 
after year and which speak elo¬ 
quently of Chit’s success as 
coach. 

There is no need to bribe your 
way into Chit’s grades because 
she likes everyone. But perhaps 
one can win her to a greater 
degree if he could discover her 
favorites. We know, for a fact, 
that she enjoys “eating a lot”, as 
she says. This is understandable, 
else she would be a “lousy” 
athlete if she made no provision 
to replenish lost energy. Her 
favorite dish is— guess what?— 
mongo! It is said that she 
wouldn’t miss Kelly’s cafeteria 
every time she is at Clark and, 
in this connection, it might be in¬ 
teresting to find out what Kelly’s 
has that clicks with her. 

Her dislikes? She must have 
several and none of these is boat¬ 
riding to Sangley. I suppose she 
would be peeved at her girls who 
don’t tow the line in her athletics 
classes. So, girls, take this advice 
and be sure to “volley” the “ball” 
just as Chit would like it to be. 

Susan Malahay 
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Last names of fourth graders. Can you unscramble them? 
Firsst Inntiial.Last name (mixed) 

1. K.namkawaer 

2. M.fcadednm 

3. R.algne 

4. M.slsbelkmci 

6. B.mosiats 

6. C.alrons 

7. J.rbalelws 

8. J.ubslu 

9. J.rlilcy 

10. J.goersretn 

For the answers, turn this page upside down! 
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I always go to school 
To read and write and study 
’Cause I don’t want to be 
A grown up fuddy duddy! 

MY TRIP 

I went on a trip. I rode on an 
airplane. I started my trip in 
Puerto Rico, a summer land. We 
saw many different peopple. They 
had different kinds of clothes. 
They ate many different kinds of 
food. On our way here we visit¬ 
ed hot and warm places. And 
when we got here I said “No 
more airplanes for me.” 

Judy Stoddard 
Grade IV E-23 

Last summer I took somd 
swimming lessons at Pepito Swim¬ 
ming School. First they taught 
me how to float and then how to 
do freestyle and dog crawl at the 
students’ pool. 

One day three other boys and 
I were asked to practice for gra¬ 
duation at the men’s pool. We 
were asked to dive one at a time. 
When I was getting ready to 
dive, I suddenly fell into the 
water. I was terrified but I 
managed to swim to the other side 
of the pool. 

Edwin Ching 
IV E-23 


2nd Grade Astronauts 
Speak 


THE LADYBUG AND THE BEE 

WHO COULD DANCE 

One day a ladybug who could 
dance was found. The person who 
found her gave her ballet les¬ 
sons. They soon became rich and 
famous until she lost a leg. The 
next shows was so disastrous that 
they were fired and became poor. 
Then they found a dead ladybug. 
So, they took off one of the legs 
and glued it on. They got their 
jobs back and became famous 
again. Soon the ladybug met a bee 
who could dance also. So they 
changed pieces and the bee could 
now dance instead of the ladybug. 

CHIP THE DANCING 
COCKROACH 

Queen Elizabeth the 15th found 
a baby cockroach on her crown. 
It was newly hatched. She decid¬ 
ed to keep it as a royal pet. She 
took it with her everywhere she 
went. They visited concerts, bal¬ 
let performances and many other 
things which she liked to do. Bal¬ 
let was one of her favorite 
things, so she taught Chip, the 
cockroach, how to dance. His 

steps were awkward, so she or¬ 
dered the Maestro to teach him 
how to dance gracefully. He 

taught the cockroach everj thing 
possible. They traveled all around 
the world, getting more famous 
everytime they had a perfor¬ 

mance. One day, just before the 
biggest performance of his life, 
he disappeared. The Queen and 
her attendants looked everywhere 
for him, but he was not to be 
seen. Chip had seen a fellow 
cockroach who had told him 

about his being free. The world- 
known cockroach was intrigued 
by this, so he decided to go with 
his friend. So the royal cockroach 
and the plain cockroach scamper¬ 
ed off into the big, wide, and free 
world. 

Esther Ruth Huber 

VI E-18 


Different kinds of sports are planned and offered for the ele¬ 
mentary pupils each school year. Competent coaches are signed to 
handle each sport accordingly. Activities lined up for the year are 
as follows: 

1. Swimming — open to boys and girls from grades One to Six 

2. Boys Basketball and Girls Volleyball —■ clinics going on now 

3. Boys and Girls Gymnastic classes — start in October 

4. Boys Soccer — clinics start in November; games begin in 
December 

5. Boys Track and Field — clinics start in January 

6. Boys Gymnastics and Girls Folkdance — classes start in 
February 

We hope and expect a great number of kids to sign up and 
participate in each sport, as this will really mean a year full of 
activities to look forward to. 

Agapito (Pete) Lozada 
Elem. School Coach 

LAUGH A LITTLE 

Rancher: What kind of saddle do you want? One with a horn or 
one without? 

Dudel Without, I guess. You don’t seem to have much traffic 
around here. 

1) What might be in the woods, on the warpath, or something a 
bronco does? 

Ans: Buck 

2) What would be covering a tree trunk, coming from a dog’s 
mouth, or sailing on the ocean? 

Ans: Bark 

3) What might contain one finger, two elephants, or three car 
thieves? 

Ans: a ring 

4) What is made of sand, wood, or musical notes? 

Ans: a bar 

5) What is something to pay, something to pay with, or a bird’s 
beak? 

Ans: a bill 

1) Lucy ladled lettuce into little tester’s locker. 

2) Little boy blue blew blue bubbles. 

An Eastern tourist and an Apache Indian were sitting in a blood 
donor station. After staring for a few minutes, the tourist could 
contain his curiosity no longer. “Are you really a full-blooded In¬ 
dian?” he asked. 

“Not really,” answered the Apache. “I’m one pint short.” 

What did the jack say to the car? 

Ans: Can I give you a lift? 


What is the first thing you would 
do on the Moon? 

1. Joy Fotheringham — “I’d go running around chasing moon 

monsters.” 

2. Claudia Hill — “Come right back down.” 

3. Erik Slooff — “I’d be excited.” 

4. Kalpara Jha — I’d look around the place.” 

5. Heidi Schneiter — “I’d get some rocks.” 

6. Janette Maraschiello — “I would look for things.” 

7. Jiro Kizuka — “Get out of the lunar.” 

8. Mary-Ann Mullen — “I’d just sit there and say,” well, I’m on 

the moon.” 


If I were stranded on the moon I would. 

Call the radio. 

And the rocket will pick me up also. 

And the radio staestione will call up us too. 
And the U.S.A. will watch us down. 

And they also think very match. 

And when we in the earth 

And the presedet will take to the astronuts 
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If I were stranded on the moon I would take a oxygen. 
And I would take a space suit. 

And I will go out to walk on the moon. 

I walk on the moon and I jump one timie. 

And I dig little bit. 

I would insaid that soil. 

And I put a flag of a amelikans flag 
And I will go insaid the rocket. 

And I will go back to earth. 

And I will see my mother and father 
And I will see sester’s. 


Naomi S. 


If I was stranded on the moon. 

I would triy and radio the earth. 

Or tom on my jet pack and go to the spacecraft center — 
Houston, Texas, U.S.A. 

I would need a lot of oxygen. 

First I would see if my rocked ship could wrok 
It would be very fun. 

If they did not wrok 

I would go to sleep 

Then the next day I would thinek 


There was a young girl named Daisy 
The people were sure she was crazy, 

She climbed up a tree, 

And stayed there till three. 

No wonder they thought she was lazy. 

Gaye Marks 
Gr. VI E-19 

There was an old man of Peru 
Who stuck his head in a shoe, 

He said with a doubt 
“I can’t get it out.” 

And “boy” was it a peeyoo. 

Kip Eckert 
Gr. VI E-19 

There was a man from the moon, 

He landed in a big spoon. 

He looked at a man, 

And the man ran and ran. 

And said, “Shucks, I landed twoo soon!" 

Antonio Toledo 
Gr. VI E-19 


One day as I played in the woods 
I came over a pile of large hoods 
The hoods were so large 
They covered a barge 
That was filled with boxes of goods. 

Nancy Whitney 
Gr. VI E-19 

There was an old man on the pier, 

Who was drinking a bottle of beer 
I said right out loud, 

“Did you come from a crowd?” 

He said, “Why not?” And he shed a tear. 

Ricky Velayo 
Gr. VI E-19 

An old lady sat on a stool 
At the same time she played pool 
She hit her thumb 
And she felt so dumb 
Now everyone calls her a fool. 

Mary Strei 
Gr. VI E-19 


Paige C. 














Sprimce Gym Comes Alive As 
A.S. Intermurals Start 




Gary goes for the hall while John stand prepared for anything. 


On the Scene 

The first week of Sr. High Intramurals for volleyball has gone 
by and much excitement was seen from both plwyers~and.~rejefees 
alike. Spectators? Well they averaged about 3 persons per game. 
Exciting, wasn’t it? Anyway, here is the low-down: 

the ’71’ers while the sopho- 
/ more’s enjoyed sweet victory! 
„Ne’er a closer game was three be¬ 
fore the seniors and freshmen 
took over the court. 15-11, 9-15, 
and 1614 were the final- scores as 
the seniors made their way to 
the well earned showers. 


The intramurals officially open¬ 
ed on July 28 with the freshmen 
giving the juniors a run for their 
money. 8-15 was the first game 
won by the frosh. The class of 
’71 responded with a shut out, 
15-0, in the second and clinched 
the match with 15-13 win in the 
third. Though the junior’s team 
captain, Arthur Slonsky, was un¬ 
able to attend the first game, the 
juniors did well against the 
frosh who were led by captain 
Chris Moffitt. To finish the first 
day, the seniors led by Gary 
Powell, showed the sophomores, 
Pat Webb leading, who was boss 
with clean 15-12 and 15-8 wins. 
The day proved the upperclass¬ 
men better in handling the ball. 

The sophomores came back to 
slash the juniors 4-15, 15-8. It 
was a great disappointment for 


The Frosh-Soph. game on the 
first very much surprised every¬ 
one. The first game, 15-12, gave 
the sophomores a very confident 
lead, but when the freshmen 
slashed back with a 6-15 win, the 
soph’s started biting their nails. 
The Frosh showed the Sophs how 
to play volleyball when they won 
the match with a 0-15 shut out. 
The Juniors showed much style 
and grace when they pranced the 
floors winning with 15-8, 11-15, 
and 9-15. The team showed the 
same style and grace they showed 
last year when they won the 
pennant. Hurrah for them. 

On Monday, the 4th, the four 
teams were back to the courts in 
high spirits ready gear. The Jun¬ 
iors toyed with the Sophomores and 
easily won their first match with 
15- , 4-16 and 15-8 winnings. 
This put the Juniors out in front 
with a three win one loss record. 
The Sophomores received an even 
2-2 record. The class of ’70 came 
in with a 15-6, and 15-13 victory 
over the class of ’73 (seniors vs. 
freshmen). This tied the Seniors 
with the Juniors for first place 
(3-1 record) and placed the Frosh 
in last with a 1-3 record and 
thus concluded the first 4 match 
days. 

Since the deadline of this 
article was before the end of the 
Intramurals, these four games 
were the only ones reported on. 
The last week of matches will be 
in the next issue and the winning 
team praised. So, till next issue. 


LACROSSE 

LaCrosse is the oldest organized 
sport in America. It was played 
by the Iroquois Indians, and 
used as a training measure for 
war. The game, because of its 
great speed is regarded as an ex¬ 
cellent body conditioner. White 
men adopted LaCrosse in about 
1840, and its Indian name “bag- 
gataway” was replaced by the 
one it bears today. It is played 
in Canada, Britain, Australia, 
and in the Eastern and Southern 
U.S., where it is gaining consider¬ 
able popularity. 

The basic piece of equipment 
used in the game is the “crosse.” 

(length 3.5 to 6 ft.) ' 

The “crosse” is made of bent 
hickory wood. The network oval 
triangle serves for catching, 
carrying or throwing the ball. 
Also used is an India rubber ball, 
approximately 8 inches in cir¬ 
cumference. 

Goals are set up 80 yards from 
each other, and the object of the 
game is to send the ball through 
the opponents’ goal posts as 
many times as possible during the 
playing periods. The periods are 
each fifteen minutes long, and 
there are four of them. Play 
starts by a lineup at centerfield, 
the ball being placed between the 
reverse surfaces of the crosses of 
the two centers. On signal, these 
are drawn sharply apart to gain 
possession of the ball. 

During each period either team 
may request one minute for time 
out. Other requests for time out 
are granted, but a foul penalty is 
extracted. Substitution of players 
may be made at any time. At all 
times each team must have three 
men on attack and four men on 
defense. Ten players compose a 
team. 

The ball may be passed in any 
direction, and although it can be 
thrown, with the crosse, distances 
as long as the entire field, long 


throws are seldom tried. Rather, 
short passes are made to those in 
a position favorable for start¬ 
ing an attack or shooting a goal. 
An opposing player may attempt 
to dislodge the ball by hitting the 
opponent’s crosses with his own, 
or by body checking. No other 
contact between players is legal. 
A free throw is granted to the 
opposite team if a player posess- 
ing the ball steps out of bounds. 
No player may handle the ball 
without his crosse, and if he loses 
this, he is considered out of play 
until he recovers it. 

Fouls are classed as personal or 
technical. Technical fouls are 
punishable by 30 second suspen¬ 
sion from the game ,or exchange 
of the ball. They are of minor 
nature, such as throwing of 
crosse, moving after the whistle, 
interference with another player, 
etc. Personal fouls which include 
tripping, slashing, and such illegal 
body checks result in 1-3 minute 
suspension. 

LaCrosse, as may be seen, 
bears resemblance to soccer, foot¬ 
ball, and basketball, among other 
sports. It is a fascinating sport, if 
a strenuous one, and for history’s 
sake, a truly American game. 
P.S. — More information on the 

game can be found in the book 

LaCrosse, which is in the High 

School library. 


Swimming Team 
Off to a Great 
Start 

Congratulations to the swim¬ 
ming team on its recent victory 
at Rizal Pool during the PASA 
age groups. The A.S. “Dolphins 
won 46 out of 183 medals in its 
first meet of the year. This was 
a good victory considering that 
the team has lost most of its old 
members and its new ones are not 
in shape yet. The medal divisions 
were as such: 15 gold, 14 silver, 
and 17 bronze. 

Here are the results: 

Girls 6 yrs. and under 
BREASTSTROKE: 50 m. 

2nd. Margie Luzuriaga 1:25:9 
Boys 6 yrs. and under 50 m. 
FREESTYLE: 

1st. Robert Joseph 49.3 
BREASTSTROKE: 

1st. Robert Joseph 1:09.3 
Girls 8 yrs. and under 
FREESTYLE 50 m. 

1st. Lisa Mrlik 43.4 
BREASTSTROKE: 50 m. 

1st. Lisa Mrlik 1:05.6 
BACKSTROKE 50 m. 

1st. Lisa Mrlik 1:00.1 
BUTTERFLY 50 m. 

1st. Lisa Mrlik 56:2 
Boys 8 yrs. and under 
FREESTLYE 50 m. 

2nd. Roby Marshall 40.8 


Mike Raab prepares to hit the ball as Buddy Velcuyo gives it a 
nice try. 


BACKSTROKE 50 m. 

3rd. Carlos Luzuriaga 51.2 
BREASTSTROKE 50 m. 

3rd. Carlos Luzuriaga 55.6 
FREESTYLE 50 m. 

2nd. Roby Marshall 1.34.4 
BUTTERFLY 50 m. 

3rd. Carlos Luzuriaga 54.0 
Girls 9-10 

3rd. Jeanet Torgesen 46.5 
BUTTERFLY 50 m. 

3rd. Jeanet Torgesen 41.3 
Boys 9-10 

FREESTYLE 50 m. 

1st. Jerry Granmo 36.0 
BREASTSTROKE 50 m. 

3rd. Richard Mrlik 47.2 
FREESTYLE 100 m. 

1st. Gerry Granmo 1:22.5 

2nd. Richard Mrlik 1:22.8 
BUTTERFLY 50 m. 

2nd. J. D. Luzuriaga 42.2 
Girls 11-12 
FREESTYLE 50 m. 

1st. Lo Stewart 35.3 

3rd. Cyndy Scholey 36.2 
BACKSTROKE 50 m. 

1st. Lo Stewart 40.8 

2nd. Kathy Luzuriaga 42.4 
IND. MEDLEY 400 m. 

2nd. Lo Stewart 7:18.2 

3rd. Kathy Luzuriaga 
BREASTSTROKE 100 m. 

2nd. Lo Stewart 1:44.2 
FREESTYLE 400 m. 

2nd. Lo Stewart 6:39.0 
(Continued on page 12) 







Senior Sports Sensation 
Class of ’70 vs Alumni 

lken0ver —Seniors Admit Defeat 


Banking on superior height and 
hussle, the veneral alumni quin¬ 
tet dished the senior five a 54- 
51 beating last August 1 at the 
senior-alumni tussle sponsored by 
the senior class. 


Crack shooting by alumni ace 
Chris Larsen, who accounted for 
18 points, the highest for the 
evening, spelled the doom of the 
hard fighting seniors. 

The seniors, faced with a 12-5 
deficit in the first quarter, raced 
to within a point difference at a 
24-23 at the close of the second 
canto on the play-making heroics 
of senior Kile Powers and the 
fine sniping of might senior John 
Forbes. 


were, John Perrine, Mike^ Raab, fr**. 

Senior cla tartcd with John J|| 

Forbes, Kile Powers, Frank Raab, l 4^ £ wife t- 

Steve Crilly, Phil Jonckheer and Kj. SBf 

John Terry. The Seniors won the KB < ... f ® 

toss and John Terry served first. JL>< X { 

powerful smashes by Frank Raab > .1 

and John Forbes along with the „ _ , 

defense of Phil and Steve and the Gar V Fowler > um P s to s P lke the balL 

great blocking of John Terry 

built up a 10-4 margin. At this Mark Cody, Steve Laing and Gary Fowler and put the Seniors 

point Chris Larson, Howie Shoun, Gary Fowler started for the ahead with a powerful shot. Then 

Norman Reyes, Joe Herrera, Ray Seniors, while the original team disaster struck as John Perrine 
Ottstot and Fred Tabisaura came started for the Alumni. It was a on Mike Raab’s tossing powdered 

in for the Alumni. A spike by seesaw battle all the way. The the ball three times in a row to 

Reyes and a Ray Ottstot serve Senior’s on Brian Butler’s tossing win it for the Alumni 22-20. 
made the score 10-6. Frank Raab and Gary Fowler’s and Mark In the final game both teams 
then served four straight points dropped one just over the net to started their original six. Once 
before hitting the net. Steve Crilly put the Alumni ahead. Donny again the teamwork of the Sen- 
blocked a Chris Larson spike and Green then once again spiked iors was too much for the Alumni, 
the Seniors went on to win the one, but a diving save by Ray Taking a quick 12-4 lead the 
first game 15-6. Murry and a block by Pier Seniors kept on going to win the 

In the second game, Brian Meager tied it up again at 18 all. 

Butler, Pier Meager, Ray Murry, At 19 all Frank Raab replaced 


But Larsen, Greene, Velayo 
and Perrine combined to hand the 
alumni a 3-point safety cushion 
at the end of play. 


by Kile Powers 


Kile Powers looks on as two fellow teammates try hard to claim 
the ball from an alumni. 


SWIMMING TEAM 


(Continued from page 11) Boys 13-14 
BUTTERFLY 50 m. FREESTYLE 50 m. 

1st. Kathy Luzuriaga 40.5 2nd. Ray Klembith 28.6 

Boys 11-12 BACKSTROKE 100 m. 

FREESTYLE 50 m. 1st. Ray Klembith (no time 

lsst. George Klembith 30.9 given) 

BACKSTROKE 50 m. IND. MEDLEY 400 m. 

2nd. George Klembith 36.4 3rd. Ray Klembith 

3rd. Gregory Floro 38.1 BREASTSTROKE 100 m. 

IND. MEDLEY 400 m. 3rd. Ray Klembith 1.27.1 

and Mike Mrlik (who although FREESTYLE 400 m. 

Luis Luzuriaga, Robert Mrlik, 2nd. Ray Klembith 5:10.5 
they did not place, put up a good BUTTERFLY 100 m. 
fight) for a good showing. Also 2nd. Ray Klembith 1:10.5 
which is WELCOME to the following who Girls 15-17 
. France are new team members: Tom FREESTYLE 50 m. 

,s system Strei, Mark Strei, Andy Blaire, 1st. Francesca Luzuriaga 34.0 

In the Shalini Namasivayan, Kathy 3rd. Karen Brandt 34.1 

regimen- White, Meg Rey, Diana Donald, (tied for second place unfortu- 
e for free and Chris Campbell. nately lost swim off) 

. there is 3rd. George Klembith 6:07.8 BACKSTROKE 100 m. 

31 inter- FREESTYLE 400 m. 1st. Francesca Luzuriaga 1:26.6 

manage- George Klembith 5:16.5 Boys 15-17 

lents ever New Meet Record FREESTYLE 50 m. 

3rd. Phil Jonckheer 29.5 
(tied for second unfortunately 
lost swim off) 
BREASTSTROKE 100 m. 

1st. Phil Jonckheer 1:17.2 
Congratulations to theses swim¬ 
mers and to Chuck MacArthur, 


Taking an illigitimate break seniors and alumni join together to find a lost contact belonging to 
Buddy Velayo. 


(Continued from page U) other onslaught. and not merely to be its under¬ 
gap bewteen professions and act- The universality of discontent lings. This is an aspiration with 

ions in politics ,between the rules and disenchantment with the a sharp note of urgency, 

and the practice in schools, among status quo of society and the 
teachers, and in almost any insti- staunch of determination of all ca u 0US iy 
tution. For a generation that has youth to resist any enchroach- ^ ere 
been taught to apply rules and ment upon their sovereignty has a 

formulas, these contradictions tell given the present generation a jjggji t 
too hard. sense of international communal- i a n on \j u 

The way authorities have res- ism of w ^ h ™ Ration in the , 

ponded to students and youth de- P aS C0M ever oas °f- as a clusy 

mand leaves no alternative but somehow given the young genera- fer6nce , 
demonstrations and riots. The '^stability. It has sanctioned ms ^ Jn 

, , tion a vague seise of power and 

ruthless suppression of such , , ,. , , , ... susceptib i 

, . . , , ., demoonstration and clashes with . 

means of protest only further , , want a r 

alienates and increases the dis- e P 0ice ,as c on y means of s i ur n es< _ 

content of these restive beings. asser ^ in d ones ng s. a f ee n n g 

Drugs and narcotics are the only All youth want to be part of relegated at a time when their 
means of escape which often the adult establishment to bring modernizing influence is most 
means getting prepared for an- their talents and abilities into it needed. 
















